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| PREFACE. 


INGING is one of the fi- 
neſt parts of divine wor- 
- ſhip, if we perform it as we 
ought; it is that part of wor- 
{hip that the Holy Angels, 
and all the Hoſt of Heaven 
are employed in. But alas ! 
we find in molt churches, fin 
ing is only performed for the 
curioſity of the ear. 
= Moſt part of our -church 
| fingers allow only the uſe of 
Þ pſalms, and forbid the TREE 
| 0 
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=. PREFACE 
of hyms, or any ſpiritualſongs 
But our Saviour allow'd the 
langing of hyms, he made uſe 
of a hymn a little before his 
=_ And our Lords apo- 
Hes commanded all chriſtians 
to uſe the ſinging of hymns 
and ſpiritual ſongs. 1 
But however evil men may 
forbid what our Lord and his 
apoſtles commanded, yetthey 
will allow what Chriſt and his 
apoſtles forbid. I do not for- 
bid the uſe of pſalms, for it 
is a worthy book: yet there 
1s many things there contam'd 


that are not to be uſed in 


chriftian worſhip, as it was 
& only 
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PREFACE V 
only ſpoken to the ſtate of the 
Jewiſh church. . 

But as the pious Dr. Watts 
has apply d them to the chriſ- 
tian ſtate, and imitated them 
to the new Teſtament lan- 
guage, they are more proper 

or chriſtian worſhip, and imi- 
tate more the ſongs of the new 
| TOE: for — they 


ve a vail over them, ſo that 


— 
* 


But let us leave every one to 
his choice, to ſing eitherpſalms 
or hymns, according as the 

raiſe their devotions to God. 


For pſalms or hymhs, ſung 


with wanton lips, deadens the 
ſoul more than it enlivens it. 
| There 1s ſome of our mo- 


| 
1 


their beauty wecannot behold - 
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dern engliſh poets, that ſuit 
their hymns to ſuch wanton 
tunes, that makes them near 
a level with the moſt filthy 
ſongs; and I have obſerved 
many profeſſors delight in 
ſuch hymns, for the fake of 
the tune: but however, they 
that love ſuch tunes, have a 
greater delight to gratify their 
carnal deſires, then to honour 
God, and do his will. | 
' It his mixing light with 
darkneſs, the ſacred word of 
God, with our carnal plea- 


=. furs. 


Moſt of theſe hymns are 
very ſtriking and awful; and 
4 
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more eaſy to the ignorant 


PREFACE VII 
I have compoſed them in ve- 
ry eaſy tunes, in a proper ſize 
to carry in the 6 forthe 
uſe of chriſtians of any party. 
I have borrowed nothing from 
other authors, but have left 
out many things of value, 


which I had compoſed, be- 


cauſe I found them in other 


mens works, 

The work .I have myſelf 
compoſed, nor have Icollect- 
ed one line. I have put few 
{tops in the middle of the lines, 


and their is but few lines end 


without one, which makes it 


capacity. | 
ts. And 


VIII PREFACE 
And now I delire that all 


diſpoſed, would uſe the ſing- 
ing of pſalms, and hymns, or 
* perſons, that it may 

eep them from vain and 


in the ſoul. For thoſe that 
never learn the ſongs of the 
tf new Jeruſalem, and have not 
their hearts acquainted with 
the heavenly worſhip before- 
hand, will not be permitted 
into that holy 
be utter ſtranger to God, An- 
gels, and Roo men. | 
For as ſinging is the em- 
„ ployment 


people that are religiouſly 
ſpiritual ſongs ; eſpecially. 


fooliſh ſongs, which breeds ſin 


place; but will 


f 
* 
f 


PREFACE IX 
| ployment of the righteous in 
. bliſs; ſo let us learn to*ling 
the praiſes of God here below 
N for ſinging is a ſure ſign of 
| rejoicing, and the apoſtles 
commands us to rejoice ever- 
more; and thoſe that knoẽw- 

their names are written in hea- 
ven will certainly rejoice, and 
never ceaſe ſinging praiſes to 
| God, who has redeem'd them 
from the earth. | 4 
But upon the whole, ſing- 
ing is the ornament of religion 
(ik it be perform'd worthily) 
its the delight of God, the joy 
of Angels, and pleaſure of 
good men. i 


And 
| lt 
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X PREFACE 

And now reader, it 1s the 
deſire of thy ſouls welwiſher, 
that thou may'ſt ſing God's 
praiſes here, 15 in Heaven 
to all eternity " 


— now eng ene an i 


8 — 
— 


Wes Remarks 


on the LIFE of the 
AUTHOR. 


— —— — — — — — 


A is a common cuſtom, in 
1 5 
N. tion, to look on all men 
according as is their outward beha- 
viour in the world: and if Rey 


pleaſe us, we are ready to praile 
them 


this our day and genera- 
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them and look over all their faults, 
be they. never ſo many and great. 
And if they offend us we are ready 
to pick out all their evil actions, 
and hold them in the ſight of the 
world: which is an entire contra- 
diction to the word of the great 
apoſtle, St: Paul. Where he com- 
mands us to ſpeak evil of no man, 
Neither 1s it our duty to praiſe or 


give glory to any man, knowing. 


that our Lord commands us to call 
no man maſter, telling us there is 
none good but God alone, that fin 
has ſo deprived us of the image of 


God, that by nature there is none 


good no not one. So that if any 
attain to a ſtate of grace, it is 
Gods mere mercy, and free gift. 


r ͤ⁴ͤ0iL %˙ᷓa.r . . r 2 tw wb 
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So that we ought to aſcribe no good- 


nels to man, becauſe its all of God. 


But however righteous a man 
may appear, we cannot juſtify him, 
neither how vile, we cannot con- 
demn him. God is able to make 


 ftones children to Abraham, tho' 


David plunged into the mire and 


Clay, (that was a man after Gods 


own heart) yet the Lord pluck d 
him out again, and no doubt 
brought him to heaven! Let us 
conhder that there is a day coming, 
when the ſecrets of all hearts {hall 
be laid open; ' where we fhall fee 
many fent to hell, that here we call 
good, and many going to heaven 
that we call bad. Let us ſay by 

all 
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all men, as the man had inſcribed 
onhis graveſtone. 


The life of me no one does know, 

Tho ſome me praiſe and ſome deride ; 
The judgment day my works will ſhow, 
Whether I'm condemn'd or juſtifi'd. 


Reader, let thee and me apply 
the foregoing verſe to ourſelves; 
every man muſt know beſt his own 
capacity. God knows that my life, 
has been a life of rebellion againſt 


him: yet the, Lord met me many 


times in my childhood, to warn me 
from fin. For I have been many 
times in my childhood, ſo terrified 


of death aud hell, and ſo wounded 


in, my ſoul and conſcience, with 
the guilt of fin, that I thought at 
; "+" 
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1 
laſt I muſt ſurely be loſt; and this 
was before I arrived at ten years 
of age. | 
Many times I made reſolutions, 
to devote my-ſelf to God, but were 


often broken; ſo that my reſolu- 


tions grew weaker and weaker, till 
arriving up to the years of maturity 
then I could ſin without controul.” 
I well remember that when I was. 
about nine or ten years of age, I 
had many frightful dreams; one in 
particular I remember to this day, 
I thought I was going down the 
fields, when lo! on a ſudden I faw 
an Angel come flying out of the 
air, with a whip in his hand, and 
came up to me and gave me the 
whip; "ol take this, and withit, 
4b thou. 
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thou ſhalt guide, and govern thy 
brethren; which I conceal'd to 
myſelf, often wondering at the works 
of God. 
Il was given much to ſtudying in 
books, eſpecially thoſe of aſtrono- 
my, and would have given all the 
world, to have been maſter of all 
arts and ſciences. | 
I was held in bondage by death, 
for I always dreaded dying, and 
when I heard of ſome neighbour 
dying, I thought that death would 
ſoon overtake me, and feared leſt 
J ſhould be the next; knowing that 
if I died in that condition, I mult go 


down to the place of puniſhment ! * 


J thought what. a dreadful time 
would the day of judgment be, and 


how 


| 


. 
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how unfit I was to appear before 
the judge, and how ſoon I thought 
I ſhould hear the trumpet calling 
the dead to judgment! and tho' I 
had all theſe cheks. of mind, yet I 
{till rebelled againſt God; tho' I 


often thought that ſome time I muſt 


repent, and that the time would 
come that I ſhould have an oppor- 
tunity to ſeck the Lord. I was 
many times alarmed with thunder 
and lightening ; and was afraid leſt 
the Lord ſhould ſtrike me dead for 
my ſins. And thus 1 continued, 
till it pleaſed the Lord to ſend an 
arrow of conviction into my ſoul ; 
fo that my conſcience was wounded 
with thoſe ſins that I had commit- 
ted againſt Gd. And now I began 


do 
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to ſearch the ſcriptures, and the 
writings of good men ; And allo to 


break off my ſins, which I thought 


would make God amends, for all I 
had done amiſs : {till being a ſtran- 


ger to Chriſt and the ſaving power - 


of the goſpel; and was ignorant of 
true faith and love in Chriſt. And 
thus I continued about two years, 
thinking that God woutd ſave me 
for what I did : till one time read- 
ing taylors holy Irving, and finding 
how ſtrict God cmmands us to live; 
and alſo finding the exceeding pu- 


rity of God! And allo that a curſe 


the law; I inſtantly ſound. that 
damnation was due to me for m 
ſins; which made me to fink in 


diſpair 


ww 


is due, for the ſmalleſt breech of | 


urs on the AUTHOR” xn 
| 


diſpair ; till finding that other bad 
men had been pardoned, and 
brought to heaven; which made me 
W. little recover; and finding fur- 

ther, that Jeſus Chriſt came to ſave 
4 ſinners, and that all that believe 
{| ſhall have eternal life, not exclu- 
ding the greateſt ſinner; and that 
q he will receive all that come to him: 
all this, and many more words of 
mercy give me courage to fly to a 
Saviour; ſceing that all my works 
| had no merit in them, and when I 
had done all I could, I was and 
unprofitable ſervant, ans that ſal- 
vation was. a free gift, and the Ji 
| meer mercy of God uM Chrilt! - 4 
| Then I began to ſee the danger YV 
and uglinels of ſin, and the great 
a nee 
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need I had of a Saviour! Then IT 
began to write a diſcourſe, which 
I intitled the ſinners warning piece; 
ſhewing the danger of fin, for I 
wrote what I felt and feared: for 
I longed to be delivercd from the 


body of fin and death! and often 


wondered why people could fin fo 
joyfully. 

It pleaſed God, about this time, 
that I happened to be at a meeting, 


of religious people, which made 


ſome impreſſion on my heart, and 
give me muck comfort. 

I was many times angry to ſee 
eople have no more regard for 


their ſouls! and was wonderfully 
ſurprized, to ſee people come into 


the Church, or into the preſchce 
of 
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of God, with their ſins ſo viſible! and 
| alſo to ſee the preacher ſo eaſy about 
it! It gave me to ſee that they loved 
{in as well as the congregation. 
| _ How fewpreachers, could I find 
h that walk in the Spirit of Chriſt ? 
Our Lord Jeſus, neither uſed, 
nor commanded, the faſhion of 
| curling and powdering hair, and 
carrying their heads ſo high, and rai- 
ſing their hats to imitate the maxims 
of this world ! which we all knowour 
| Clergy-men do. Which made me 
very uneaſy and filled my ſoul with a 
deſire that I might ſpeak in their 
ſtead, for 1 thought I could con- 
. | vince ſinners, and turn them from 
the error of their ways, 
A little while after this trme, I 
joined 


> x WO w 


e 


% 


$X11 Some REMARKS on the 


join ed a meeting in our townſhip, 
and about {ix weeks after I began 
to preach the word of God, which 
railed ſome controverſy among us, 
which cauſed a horror and darkneſs 
to fall on me] ſome of our ſocicty 
ſpeak. evil of my doctrine: ſome 
laid I did it for pride, and ſome 
ſaid one thing, and ſome another. 
But I appeal to God the judge of 
all the world, if I did it not to bring 
lory to God, and ſalvation to poor 
Ae for my ſoul burned within 
me, with a deſire that men might 
be faved. But moſt ſects of peo- 
ple, only ſtrive to get men of their 
opinion; and deteſt all others, be 
E they ever ſo holy! 
But I love good men of all par- 


ties, 
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| ties, for they are all alike tome, I 
do not eſteem one party, and deſ- 


piſe others, but have a deſire to 
love all men. 

I was many times caſt down, be- 
cauſe I was not grieved as I ought, 


neither for my fins, nor the fins of 


others; for I was the moſt happy 
when I had ſorrow for fin. I was 


many times tempted, that Chriſt 


would not hear my prayers ; but if 
T had lived when he was on earth, 
I might have gone to him and he 
would have heard me, and pardon- 
ed my fins; which made me wiſh I 
had lived in thoſe days; till this 


ſentance come into my mind: Chriſt 


the ſame, yeſterday, to-day, and 
forever, Which gave me to know, 
7 B that 


[ 
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that Chriſt was the fame as when 


he was on earth, and that his love 


and pity were the ſame, and would 
be forever; to all thoſe that feek 


him with all their whole hearts. By 


this time our ſocicty, were but few, 
by reaſon that the preachers ſeldom 
came according to their word: for 
they being but young in grace, it 


_ cauſed them to ſtumble. 


The preachers having a long way 
to come, and no proſpect of much 
money, made them little regard 
coming; for religion in moſt par- 


ties hangs by money, for the heads 


and teachers, of all ſefts make te- 
ligion a ſtalking horſe to get gain 
thereby, and are like thofe people 


that followed Chriſt for loaves and 


fiſhes, 
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© fiſhes. All this troubled my mind 


exceedingly: to ſee men of all ranks 
creep into the prieſts office, to get 
a piece of filver and a morſel of 
bread. Woe unto you ye flatte- 
rers!. that oppreſs the poor and 
needy, and put on a guiſe of rcli- 
gion, that men may pay you for it; 
Let every preacher follow the rules 
of Chriſt. Did he receive money 


for his preaching ? or did he com- 
mand you, any further than to eat 
and drink ſuch things as they give 


ou ? | 
Should I do my heavenly fathers 
will, and look to men for wages ? 


- 


God forbid! | 
. The preaching of the word gave 


me great power over fin, and ſtrong 
1 B32 deſires 
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deſires to love God, and alfo a ten- 
der love for my hearers: tho' ma- 
ny ſtrove to hinder me, and ſtop 
my proceeding; both proſeſſors 
and thoſe that made no proſeſſion, 
but particular the former; ſo that 
there was much envy againſt me, 
by many that never knew me, of _ 
thoſe that were preachersthemſelves. 

Many came to hear me, that re- 
ceived the word of power and grace 

Yet I always ſeemed in my eyes, 
unworthy to ſpeak the word of God: 
and thought there was many of the. 
hearers, that were more worthy to 
ſtand up in my place: and yet 1 
was vey unealy to ſtay at home; 
and wiſhed many times, when 1 


ſaw an evil congregation, and a 
careleſs 
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careleſs Clergyman, that I might 
have ſpoken in their place. 

Tho' I myſelf am full of infirmi- 
ties, for I often find a war in my 
ſoul, grace ſtriving againſt ſin, and 
{in againſt grace: ſo that many times 
I could not do the things that I 
- would. \ 

I often reſorted to men of grace, 
and loved their company, eſpecially 
thoſe that uſed no bigotry ; there 1s 
as meny bigots among ſuch as call 
themſelves God's people, as there 
is among the moſt baſe men in the 
world ; but bigots are no chriſtians 
be they of what denomination they 
will. The reaſon why I was envi- 
ed by thoſe that call themſelyes 
chriſtians, was becauſe I would not 

| Bg conform 
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conform to their rules; and often 
ſpoke againſt their craft, of uſing 
the word of God, to fill their poc- 
kets with money, which is certain 
many do. Many men in the world 
only ſet themfelves as teachers, to 
fill their pockets with gold, and fil- 
ver, and to be admiredin the world 

The firſt that I began to write 
divine ſubjects, I did not intend to 
ſhew it to the world, but thought 
to write a book to read at my own 
leiſure, till I was defircd to print it. 
I did but fpend vacant hours, 


neither in this nor any other ſtudies; ' | 


thoꝰ poetry cauſed my head to ach, 
and my eyes many Vang 9, ! 
could ſcarce ſee. Preaching, ſtu- 


dying, Writing, and having a deep 
| thought 
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thought of theſe things, almoſt tur- 
ned my head round. | 
One thing Iremember, that when 
men would have put a ſtop to my 
preaching; and would have per- 
ſuaded me not to go on with it; 
theſe wards followed me; and he 
hid his talent in the earth, 
But now ſhould I preach to others, 
and be myſelf a caſt-away? Theſe 

words often followed me very cloſe, 
and call upon me to give all ear- 
neſt heed to the things that are 
ſpoken; leſt I at laſt fall ſhort of 
the kingdom of hcaven ! It is my 
delire to love all men, and that all 

men might love one another, and 
that all would join to love God with 

34 | all 
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all their hearts, and minds. And 
now my readers, let us all ſtrive to 
glorify God, and ſave our Own 
fouls. 

For of all ſinners, none hath ſo 
much cauſe to praiſe God as my- 
ſelf: for if I get to heaven, it is 
thro' the ſurpriſing grace and mer- 
cy of God! 

Nor will there be any in heaven 
ſo much indebted to the goodneſs 
of God in Chriſt as myſelf! 

O! may I thro' the bleſſed 
grace in jeſus, obtain that crown 
he hath purchaſed for me ! and 
may you my dear readers be.m 
Companions, that we may be faith- 
ful ſoldiers for Chriſt Jeſus, and 

heirs 
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heirs of the ſame promiſe. Which 


is the ſincere wiſh of your Friend 


and Brother 1 in Chriſt Jeſus. NE: 
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1. The Pilgrims Journey. 


OME on my ſellow travellers, 
Lets haſten to the Lord: 

ve That lives and reigns above the 
Who gives the great rewardſ ſky 


a. He looks upon his pilgrims here; 
And ſees them as they go; | 

And ſends his Angels to Meir guard, 
| To ſcreen them from the foe. 


36 HYMNS axa 


8 know that we're but ſtrangers here, 


is world is not our place; 
Bnt we are pilgrims going home, 
To ſee our Makers face, 


— 


4. Come then my comrades, let us go, 


And ſee yond azure bright: 
As thro' this vale of tears we walk ; 
Steer to the plains of light, 


5, Let not one of us ſtay behind, 
But keep our road to Heav'n ; 
That all of us may mercy find, 
And feel our fins forgiv'n, 


7 


6, Dear Jeſus at the gate doth ſtand, 
Ready to take us in; 
And cloath us with his righteouſnels, 
And blot out all our ſin. 


7. May we as pilgrims walk the way, 


That leads to life and Joys: 
And thro” all dangers S 
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8. Where we ſhall ever praiſe the Lord, 
' And bleſs him for his good : 2 
& | That ſav'd us in our pilgrim age, 

| And bought our ſouls with blood, 

| > 

| 

| 


III. The divine operation of the holy ſpivit, 


| ODE God of truth, divinely flow; 
That each of us thy word may know, 

Spirit of holineſs; 

Deſcend upon us there to be, 

That in our hearts thine awe may ſway, 


Eternal things impreſs. 


2, Grant we may ſee thy terror Lord, 
And fear to Ader thy word, 

Thou mighty God of Pow'r: 

[nſpire our hearts with heav'nly flame, 
That we may love thy ſacred name, 


Thy Goodnels to adore, 
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g. Thoſe that believe upon thy word, 
Thou wilt their name and works record, 
All in the book of life ; . 
Believers wholly hang on thee, 

The world ſuch things they cannot ſee, 
Againſt the truth they ſtrive, 


A. The higheſt that are born by birth, 
Or greateſt learning found on earth, 
Such things they cannot find : 

'Tis only God's own ſpirit giv'n, 

That makes us find the road to hcav'n, 
And unto God reſign'd, 


g. Then-Jeſus, then thy ſpirit give, 
For thou haſt dy'd that we might live, 
Thou bleſſed Lamb divine: 

Come cleanſe us all from fin and death, 


And all to thee reſign, 


That we may praiſe thee with our breath, Fa | 


=Y 
, 
5 « 
| 
2 
„ emo 
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6, That when we join the ſaints above, 
We then may praiſe redeeming love, 
With joy before thy face: 

That heaven's arches all may ring, 
And we forever then may ſing, 

And never never ceaſe! 


= 
1 * 
| 
1 
———U—U—U—U—— — —— — — 


III. Orr corrupt natxre, or God. alſceing. 


1 Y nature we are ſtrange to God ; 

„ And always haſt the downward road: 

And turn our backs againſt the Lord, - 
To deaf our ears againſt his word, 


2. But Lord renew our ruin'd ſrame, 
And make us all averſe to fin : f 
That we may ſerve thee with delight, 
And love and praiſe thee with our might. 


« — — — — — — — —— 


3. For he doth ſearch our hearts within, 
' And all our thoughts are plain to him 
Our ſecrets all are in his fight, 6 


> | Tho? done in darkeſt ſhades of night, 
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4. Then let us Seck him while he's nigh, - 


And to the Lord in earneſt cry: 
That we may find him in our heart, 
The love of God may ne'cr depart. 


5. But if the Lord we do forſake, 
From us his mercy he will take; 
And caſt us down to death and hell, 
With fire and devils there to dwell. 


6. In endleſs burnings there to lie, 
And all in vain for mercy cry: 
ny we to God for mercy turn, 
Before we do forever mourn, 


IV. The ſufferings, and humility of Chriſt, 


ORD! when th all rings) we behold, 


As in thy word they ſtand ; 
The hardeſt heart muſt melt away, 
And tremble to offend ! 


a 3 — 
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2, To think what thou did undergo 
To ſave from endleſs pain : 
A race of r , doom'd to dic, 


| Bound 1 in a hell Ah chain! 


g. To ſee thy ſacred body nail'd 
Faſt to the fatal wood : 

By wretched finful dying men 
And all for doing good | 


. Tho' thou waſt Lord of all the w ond, 
* had all pow'r at hand: 
Could daſh all nature into duſt, 
And ſink at thy command! 


0 a — — 


— — 


5. Yet, thou didſt condeſcend below, 
10 dear ſuch cruel pain; 

And did all. mockings undergo 

That we above might reign | 


S 2 


, 6. Now we'll adore thy bleeding love, 
And*Will remember thee, 

1 To praiſe the Great Three One above, 

10 all eternity, 
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V. The marked ſaved. 


£52 mark my people ſaith the Lord, 
That have their fins faxgiv'n; 
That mourn and cry, to ſee the world, 
Turn backward ſtil! from heav'n. 


2. Then let my vang ance {mite the reſt, 
That are not markt for mine; 

But thoſe that mourn the ſins they ve doc, 
May bleſs the peaceful ſign, 


2: But Lord how many do rejoice, 
o ſec thy people fall? 

And if one Judas d as does tranſgreſs, 
They will condemn them all. 


4. But Lord thine eye it will not be 1 


All ſuch as do not mourn, N 
To ſee the wicked break thy law, - | 
And unto {in return, 


- 
* 
c 1 
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— 


SPIRITUAL SONGS 43 


Lord! ſhould thy veng'ance now take 
;hould I be marked thine? "place 
Or would the place, of fire and flame, 
Sin, hell, and fiends be mine ? 


6. Jeſus! to thee I liſt my cry, 

To break this ſconey heart, 

That I may weep, and wail, and ſigh, 
Before I hence depart, 


7. That! may ſtand beſore thy face, 


In that great dreadful day ! 
To praiſe thy name in heav'n above, 
To all eternity! : 


8, Where ſaints and angels then ſhall join, 


And'all the hoſt above; 
To-father ſon and holy ghoſt, 
Shall all their praiſes move, 


we — WE IPL TILT — —— — — — 
2 *> — 7 Ax — * 
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* 

1 

VI. The finners mmento! | A 

ap [1 
INNERS ! was this your day of death, 

Ah! where muſt you forever dwell? {| 5. 
Then all your folly, and your mirth, * 
Would drive, and ſink your ſouls to hell. U 

| | 4 
a. Ah! did you know how near you ſtood, | 
To the eternal dreadful Brink ? | 
Where ; ar flame, rolls like a flood! 
And in dilpair forever ſhrink, E 3 

1 4 
g. Sinner! thou art alive this day ? 1 
Perhaps tomorrow thou'll be dead! 
How many fouls arc fed away! 
Since thou and I went laſt to bed ? 
4. When thy poor ſoul 1s forſte away, | . 
To it's eternal laſting place! | 
Io wilt thou roar, and curſe the day; 


"That thou refus'd God's offered grace! 


2 4 
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Come rebels, lay your weapons down, 

| 0 hile Chriſt holds mercy in both hands 67 
And now except a golden crown, 

[hat you may reign in heav'nly lands, 


5. O! may thou grieve thy God no more, 
Who ſtretches out his hand to thee; 

Leſt when the Lord thou would adore, 

He laugh at thy calamity ! 


7. Tor death! is dreadfull to the thought, 
If him that is not fit for heav'n! 

| Who has not Jeſu's pardon wrought : 

{| Yor cannot find his fins forgiv'n! T8 


. O Lord prepare us all for thee, 

3efore death {ſweeps us out of time: 
hat now the vile their ſins may ſee, 
\nd in thy preſcnce mercy find, 
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VII. Ageinft evi! Preachers, 


V OF. to the moral miniſters, c 
/ That make a unkling ſound C 1 
But in their ways and hearts and lives, | E 
No grace at all is ſound, / 


That with a falſe deceitful form, 
1 hey do opprels the poor: 


And make their purſe their full delight, ' 
For to mcrcale their tore, 5 


g. That from the dunghill they may riſes 


To height of lofty pride; ; 

And on the beaſts of antichriſt, 5 

Or Babel they may ride. 

4. Woe to the reachers ev 'ry where, 

If money they 5 ſeek : „ B. 
Have not a ſpirit like to Chriſt, 1 n 


Not humble poor and meek, : 1. 24 | A 


— — — — 
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5, O Lord, ſuch byend ſinners ſlay, 
That make thy word a cloak : 

Only in form no power have, 
From {ug...)ct us revoke, 


6. Sinners! away with your deceit, 
Contention raiſe no more: 
But lay all flattery aſide, 

And only God adore, 


VIII, A prayer for pardon of fin, on the 
thoughts of deaih, 


11 Lord my God, ſome pity give, 
Remember Chriſt did die: 
Who bore thy wrath, that I might live 
To reign with thee on high ! 


Ie. Give pardon then, O Lord to me, 
BgBefore I hence remove; | 
I That now I may remember thee, 


And ſing thy bleeding love, 
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3. Mayl remember now my end, 
Before my ſands are run; 

And grant I may my ways amend, 
Betore my letting ſun ! 


| . That when my laſteſt end ſhall come 
My ſoul it muſt away; 
I then may fly to heav'n my home, 
To live in Joyful day. 
| 
| 


5. Then let thy angel be my guide, 
To guard my ſoul above, 
| And in Elijah's char'ot ride, 
Rejoicing in thy love, 


6. Then let us all in time take care, 
1 be ready at death's call, 
The tyrant comes 'ere we're aware, 


T' give us the laſting fall! 


7. Much of our time in vain is ſpent, 
Perhaps we're near our grave; 

O may thy grace to us be ſent, 

Some ſolemn thoughts to have! 
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IX, Upon hearing of the death of ſome perſon, 


doleſul ſound, to us doth c 
Ye mortal men prepare to diet 

The king of terrors, doth 2 

To take your lives away, from you! 


2, We hear a ſound, that death is nigh ; 
Go view the ground, where you mu liek 
His darts do fly both night and day; 

And ſoon he'l] take our lives away 


3. This tyrant then, will conquer all! 
Both king and prince before him fall ! 
O God, muſt this be all our fate? 

Beth high and low both ſmall and great ! 


4. And yet we will no terror fear, 
Nor 10 thy voice O God, not hear! 
As tho' we're walking on ſecure, 
So ncar to oath; and 


ſtrive no more! 


| 
| 


"US .. „ 
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0 Loo awake the careleſs mind, 
That they may ſeek thoſe joys refin'd : | 
That when death comes their life to take 
The right'ous thou wilt not forſake. 


X. For a believer. 


ND now do I rejoice, 
Believin * my K ng; 
Seeing my pardon's wrought in Chriſt * 


I will divinely ſing. 


2. 0 God, the ſweet delight 


That glows now in my breaſt : 
When knowing I ſhall have a fight 
Of thee, in joyful reſt, |, 


g. Jeſus, I bow to thee, 

Thou pleſſed God of love, 

Thou paid my ranſom on the tree, 
Jo raiſe my ſoul above! 


| 
| 
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4. Heav'n now 1s come to me, 

I feel the joys divine; 

And now with eyes of faith, I ſes 
That Jeſus Chriſt is mine! 


5. Death! thee I do not dread, 
Chrilt took thy ſting away, 

Down in the grave I' lay my head, 
Till the {weet rifing day. 


P & 


XI, Ang of Praiſe to the redeemer. 


OW I'll ſung with joys divine, 
Th love of Chriſt is ever mine; 
Jeſus Chriſt was mov'd with love; 
Brought ſalvation from above! 


- 


2. Sinners ſee your need of Chriſt, 
Clear your eyes of the dark miſt; 
His dear pity mhv'd his love, 
Brought ſalvation from above! 
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» Jeſus Chriſt for us was ſlain, 

reely he endur'd the pain ; 
His great mercy mov'd his love, 
Brought ſalvation from above 


4. Jeſus in his pow'r and might, 

Drove the rebels from his ſight : 
Th' king of hell from's throne he drove; 
Brought ſalvation from above ! 


5. Jeſus Chriſt for us doth pray! 
Down his life for us did lay; 

His compaſſion moves his love, 
Brings ſalvation from above ! 


6. Mortals praiſe your Saviour, king, 
His great mercy always ſing ;' | 
Jeſus Chriſt was mov'd with love, 
Brought ſalvation from above 


re; 
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XII. 


young and 600. 


8 


The thoughts of death, 4s dread tothe 


H death ) thy dreadful name we fear, 
When we remember thee ; 


S ' 


And thy-black name we hate to bear, 
And from thy terror flee! 


8, 


2. Oh! if the graves were open laid, 
And ſaw our friends there lie, | 
Ah! how we ſhould be then afraid ? 


And with amazemeut cy! 


* 


g. Muſt my dear fleſh ſo lothſome beg 
Which now doth.fhine ſo bright? 
And theſe fair limbs I clothe 
Be frightfull to the a! 


4. But one thing more let ſinners non 
Ik inftheir ſins they die 

With fire and fiends, in hell below 

They 282 forever 2. a 
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3. If then the graves afright us ſo, 
To fee our friends there lie! , 
How would the damn'd in hell then 40 5 


To hear them roar and cry! 


r 


XIII. Gods awful power, or Chriſt, coming to | 
7 * 


LF Chriſtdoth come with pow rrandmight 
And every eye ſhall ſee him move; 
The earth ſhall tremble, at the fight | 
Of all the flaming worlds above ! 


2. To rocks and hills, ſhall finners call, 
To hide them fom the wrath of God ! 
And bid the mountains on them fall, 
To ſave them from his fierv rod ! 


3. Behold! the ** his pow”r lets fly, | 
And all the worlds flee from his fight; 
How-then can ſinners ſcape his eye! 


Or hide them from his awful * p 


40 
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4. Sinners what will you do that day, 
When thunder-bolts of wrath are hurl'd ? 
10? Ah! fear ſhall you in death then lay, 
When God ſhall thunder thro' the world! 


5. Almighty God! thy pow'r can ſway 
The whole creation in thy hand ! | 
And all the worlds, in death can lay 
All at thy vaſt ſupreme command ! f 


AF XIV, The death of a ſinner. 


U, A H !” what terror on ſinners fall, 
When they do come to die ? 
How they in vain for mercy call, 


God will not hear their cry! 


2. The Lord did call to him all day, 
And he wou'd not then hear; 
But, now doth turn his eyes away, 
From him in dreadtul lcar ! 


"a 


9 — S . oo_—_e err Ono, 
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1 3. The Her mow does cleſe his eyes, 
| And 'from'thns world muſt go: 

1 And umuſt in heil, now hear the cries 
|| {@fifients, in- fre below 


— — 
OC — 
—_— „ 


4. Ahl who is me?” the wretchthen cries: 
”I am forever loſt !” 

And then he groans, and mourns and ſiglis, 
And ſo gives up the ghoſt ! 


5. And now his body is dead clay, 
His ſoul in fire muſt dwell ! 


With fiends-and devils, duagg'd away 
Dow: Sihoedemas abhelld 


6. But who his dreadful pains can ell; ; 
Or hear his Utfmal cries? | 
When in a fiery durning Bell, 

He k eyes! 


7165? 


ighs, 


Wich joy in our minds let us ſing, 


| [ 
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XV, The righteous have their hoge in God, 


F- fr we that the world doth deſpiſe, 
A. Let us run in hope of the prize, 
Of our calling above ; | 
Let us look to Jeſus our king; 


Dying myſterious love ! 


2. Altho' the world, does not eſteem 
Us, in their eyes we vile do ſeem, 
We in the Lord rejoice; 

And point to Jeſus all the way, 

The wicked does not us diſmay 

We hear our Saviours voice. 


g. Then let us all in one rejoice, | 
To praiſe our God, with heart and voice 
In pray'r and ſongs divine : 
For Jeſus will us ſafely bring, 

That we may {ce our God and king, 

If in the Lord we join, 
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3. Then let's not fear the wicked ſtill, 
Altho' our bodies they do kill, 

Our hope is in the Lord; 

Who has in heav'n a crown, to give 

| 'To all that here in truth do live, 
And do obey his word. 


en In —_ 
— 


xv. 4 faint prepared to die, 


1 ON ! what a happy day, £ 
| | A ſaint prepar d to die; 
When God l take his ſoul away, 


To live in worlds on high. 


2. He looks with ſmiling eyes, 

Up to the courts above; 

His thoughts fly up above the ſkies, 
To ſee a C64 . 


. | God ſends a heav 'nly band, 


To cheer his dying day: 
He fees bright Angels round him tand, 


To bear his ſoul away! 


> 4k 
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4. They mount his ſoul on high, 

Up thro' the milky-way : 

And thro? the heav'nly fields they fly, 
To reign in joyful day, 


XVII. Keligious friendſſip. 


OME let us all agree, 
To love and ferve the Lord: 
That from all fin we now may flec, 
And ſing with one accord, 


2, Great God! what ſweet delight 
It 3s to praiſe thy name: 

When all our hearts to thee unite, 
And burn in heav'nly flame! 


5 When people of one mind 
o join in pray'r and praiſe: 
And all their hearts to thee' re reſign'd, 


What joyful ſongs they raile ? 


59 


hy 
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. Now we'll in praiſes join, 
To bleſs our heav'nly king ; 
And raiſe our notes almoſt divine, 


To pray, and praiſe, and ſing. 


XVIII. The majefty of God, infinitly above 


all creatures, 


HOU awſul God! in worlds ſo high, 
How. glitt' ring are thy robes of light 
How all things from thy preſence fly, 
And vaniſh from thy glorious fight! 


2. Angels that WENT dazzle the ſun, 
Array'd in bright pellucid gems ; 
If God commands, his will they" ve done, 
And ſing his praiſe, in ſongs and hyinns. 


3. Tho, they are creatures pure and bright, | 
And live above, in worlds ſo high; 

They veil their faces rom his ſight, 

And holy holy holy cry ! 5 


bout 


| 
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4. If Angels, that fo glorious are, 
Marvel before the great I A M, 

O Lord how then fall ſinners bear! 
Before the glory of the Lamb ? 


g. Lord Jeſus, at thy ſect we ſall, 
Thou's reconciled us to God! 

And brought us ot of ſatan's thrall 
By ſheeding thy moſt precious blood | 


XIX. Death, and Judgment, 


1 is appointed hour, O Lord, 
1 For all men once to die! 

And in the grave (till judgment day,) 
In ſilence we muſt lie! 


2. The trumpet, ſhall with doleful ſound, 
Awake the fleeping dead : 
Afrighted then, {hall ſome ariſe 


In diſmal fear and dread ! 
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3. But all the ſaints look up with joy, 
And gladly they will riſe 

To meet their Saviour, and their Lord; 
Up in the ſtarry ſkies ! 


4. The judge ſhall in two parts, divide 
The ſinners and the juſt : 

While one to heav'n is glorifi'd, 

Th' other to hell be thruſt, 


* 


5. But which of you, below can dwell ? 
Down in the fiery deep! 

Or can abide in burning flame, 

Forever there to keep! 


6. O now, conſider you muſt die! 
For time doth fly away 

Soon we before the . * ſhall ſtand, 
In that bright ſhining day! . 


SPIRITUAL SONGS 63 
XX, A funeral hymn, 


Lord! how time doth call away, 

Our I ves, it doth devour ! 
Both old and young, do fall a prey 
To conqu'ring death each hour ! 


2, We ſee our friends around us drop, 
As leaves in autumn fall! * 
The monſters teeth our hopes do crop, 
And takes both great and ſmall. 


Our lives are waſting ev'ry day } 
We vaniſh like a ſmoke ! 
Or as a poſt we paſs away, 


Or like a bubble broke! 


4. We as a vapour, do appear 

A while, and then are gone! 

So we to death are drawing near, 
And leave our work undone, 
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5. And yet we fools! do not regard, 
As death was nought to us! | 
The tyrant, now purſues us hard 
To lay us in the duſt ! 


6. Great God! our careleſs hearts awake | 
The danger for to ſee | | 

When thou, O Lord, our ſouls doth take, 
May they be found with thee, 


XXI. God is no reſpefter of fefts and parties, 


HE Lord of life, no diff*rence makes 
Between the Jew and Greek ; 
But out of ew'ry part, he takes 
The humble poor and meek, 


2. The Lord no parties doth ref; | 
For he is Lord oh all: peels 
Such humble poor he doth elect, 
That on his name do call. 
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3. Such party names are all but vain ; 
. You muſt a heav 'nly Child, 

Of the · ſvirit be born again; 

That makes you meck. and mild. 


1 Some on opinions do. rely, 
be * wholly to men- look: 


Anddto their rules they, Uo comply, 
ke, Such Lord thou wilt zebyke. 


But J alone in Chriſt will truſ, 
My Saviour, and my guide.; : 
ties. Or elſe Lihall by men be. thruſt 
4 Down from my .$aviguzs dg. 


des 


HERE is a place, where God reſudes, 
Eternal and on high : 
All living ꝓleaſure chere abides, 
And joys that never die! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
ö 
b 
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2. The Lord our God, is there ſupreme 
And glory of the place: | 
And Jelus Chriſt, that bleſſed name 
Gives joy to ev'ry face. 


g. The Holy Ghoſt, doth fill with love 
All Saints and Angels there; j 

And all their tongues, in praiſes move 
With ſongs of holy fear. 


4. Such holy joys above there are, 

That mortals cannot ſee ; 
Nor heart conceive, nor tongue declare 
The joys, in heav'n that be! 


XXIII. The patience of God, or has wearineſs 
of Sin. 


ORD! what a wonderful ſurprize, 
That we are living yet! - 

And ſtill, we ſcorn thoſe heav'*fily j Joys. . 

And love where ſinners meet! | 


neſs 
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2. And yet thou does with us forbear ! 
Tho' we thy patience try! 

And we thy mercy hourly ſhare 

God * eternity 


3. Rebels and wretches, as we are, 
Thus to abuſe thy grace! 

Can we deſpiſe thy love and care? 
To fight —_ thy face! 


4. We grieve our God with ex'ry ſin, 
And wound him at the heart : 

Do crucify the Lord again, 

And make him feel the ſmart! 


But ”ah,, Taith God, N I's m weary grown, 
Tu rid me of my foes”! | 
And pay them for the works they've done, 

With fear and heavy woes! 
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XXIV. The ſoul longing after God, 


ATHER, of light, and life, to me, 
My bleſſed hope, I long to ſee 
The place of thine abode: _ | 
Jeſus ! thy love I feign wou'd find; 
1 pant and ſtruggle in my mind, 
To find the heav'nly road, 


2. O Lord, to me thy grace impart, 
I mourn, and long, with all my heart, 
To ſee thy loving face: 
Without thy bleeding love I die, 
O Jeſus, then to thee III cry, 


Till J obtain thy grace. 


3. Jeſus! thy love is all I want, 
Good God! thy pity to me grant, 
My longing ſoul to ſave : * : 
My ſpirit groans for Chriſt above, . 
That I may feel my Saviours love, 
His pardoning grace to have, 
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4. I'll lay aſide all earthly toys, 

And only Jeſus will I prize, 

He is my whole delight : 

I ſtrive to find thy promis'd reſt, - ; 
With ſighing heart, and longing breaſt, 
I ſeek thee day and night, | 


bp Thy love to me is ever ſweet, 
y joy 1s at thy mercy-ſeat, 

A penitent I fall: 

Jeſus refreſh me with thy love, 

And all my pow'rs to thee ſhall move, 
My great eternal ALL. 


Pry r K net — 
—_— — - _— —_—_ 1 — 2 


XXV. The rich rejected, and the humble poor 
| faved, | | 


ff mg will but few of high degree, 
The face of God with comfort ſee; 
The bumble poor with God muſt dwell, 
The rich they muſt be ſent to hell! 
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2. Weep now ye rich, with fear and dread, 
For grievous woes fall on your head! 

Your gold will cauſe you heavy woe, . 
And purchaſe you the fire below! | 


3. The rich, like dives do ſcorn the poor, 
But ſoon ſhall fall to riſe no more! 
Againfd| the juſt they do deviſe ; 


And make the poor lift up their cries. 


4. The rich, do ſcorn 0 goſpel graces 
And fiaht againſt their makers face! 

O Lord, they will not bow fo low, 
The crols of Chriſt to undergo ! 


5. But God, will fave the humble Poor, 
By faith, in Ch rin forevermore; 
When Jeſus Chriſt, his ble fling give, 
Th' pcor in ſpirit did heav'u receive. 


6. The trembling poor, ſhall ſee the day, 
Wien rich, are empty lent away: 

The righteous pour, in God rejoice, 

When fingers fear his thund ring voice! 


£ 
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XXVI., The fenners portion, or . of 


»* this world, 


F we ſurvey the world all round, 
Or all our neighbours, that are nar, 
How few there are, for to be found? 
That ſerve the Lord, with Godly tear} 
They anxouſlly the world do prize, 
And have delight i in carthly toys. 


2, Thy ſabbaths, kink they do profane, 
With fooliſh, jeſting, idle talk; 

And all their time, is ſpent in vain, 

In fin they conſtantly do walk ! 

They mult for ev'ry idle word, 

Give an account before the Lord! 


g. How men do mourn for carnal loſs, 
And do neglect their ſouls affairs! 

Do ftrive for nought, but dung and drofs ! 
With anxious thoughts, and worldly cares! 
Their precious ſouls they nc'er regard! 


Irneir glitt'ring duſt ; is their rc ard. 
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- 4+ One thing alarms me moſt to ſee, 
Old men purſue this world fo hard! 
And from the crown of glory flee ! 
Salvation they will not not regard ! 
They ſet their hearts, againſt the Lord, 
And do refuſe to hear his word ! | 


They little think, how near they are 
To death! when they muſt cloſe their eyes! 
And for their ſouls they little care! 

Their worldly ſtore is all they prize! 
But when their bodies come to die, 


| They'll find it all, but vanity ! 


XXVII. The fweet communion, between Chriſt 
and the ſoul, or Jeſus pl:ating his dying love, 


happy hour! when Chriſt diſplays 
His pard'ning love, and faving grace 
In this poor heart of mine 
Then all the world is dead to me, 
Only with Chriſt T want to he, 


'To fing in ſongs divine, 
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2, The ſweet communion, Lord I find, 
Is when I wholly am reſign'd 
Unto my God in pray'r: 

I meet my Jeſus in the grove, 

Te tells me of his bleeding love! 
Which he for me did bear! 


9, Come hither ſoul” ſys Chriſt, to me, 
And view the pain I bore for thee, 
When I did bleed and dic”! 

Oh! then I fee my loving Lord, 

And feel the beauty of his word, 

And make it all my joy. 


| 
| 


4. He ſhows my woundetl ſoul the eure, 
And ſeals my pardon than molt ſure! 
With his dear precious blood! 
He bids me lock to calv'rys top! 
That my diſpair, and fear may op 
And praiſe him for his good, 

D 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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. Surprizing love beyond degree! 
That Jeſus Chriſt would die for me! 
And lay his glory by ! 

Great Immanuel! I will fing, 
What love and pity, thou did bring 
For ſuch a wretch as I! 


XXVIII, Flatiery end Iypocriſy, 


f {row Pharice-''s aloud proclaim, 
And boaſt of all the works they've done 
Do truſt only in ſorm and name, 

And lean upon the law alone. 


2. This world abounds with many ſuch, 

Who make long pray'rs for outward ſhow |! 

That do deſemble very much, 
And tell of all the good they do. 


3. They with a fair deceitfull tongue, 
Put on a formal flatt'ring guiſe; 

But all their ways are falſe and wrong; 
They deal in mockery and lies. 


an 


one 


wW ! 
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4. Vile wretches, do call on his name, 
With hearts unclean, defil'd with luſt: 

A Child of God they dare defame : 

They think their pray'rs do make them juR, 


N They ſerve the Lord for credit's ſake, 
o make the word of God their cloak: 
Such will the Lord, in fury make 

To feel his dreadfull fiery ſtroke! 


6. They are moſt hatefull in God's fight, 
Of all the creatures he hath made 
How can they ſcape th* eternal night; 


As Chriſt our Saviour to them ſaid. 


XXIX. Perſecution, a Chriſtians lot. 


HRO! tribulations great and ſtrong, 
We muſt to heaven go : 
A Child of God muſt bear the wrong, 
While they are here _— 
2 


| 
| 
| 
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2. All that a godly liſe do live, 
In Jeſus Chriſt, the Lord; 


Great perſecution they muſt have, 


If they obey his word! 


3. The world will ſeek for to deſtroy 
All that in truth do live ! 

But lift your hearts to God with joy, 
For heav'n you ſhall receive! 


4. If Chriſt for us did ſuffer ſo ! 


His ſervants muſt the ſame, 


All evil ſpeakings undergo, 
And muſt receive all blame, 


5: All that their Saviour Chrit do love, 
hey mult take up their crots ! 
Mut preſs towards the prize above, 


And ſuffer ſhame and loſs, 


6. But God will ſoon deſide the cauſe, 
And ſave his people all: 

Will cruſh down thoſe that brake his laws, 
And make the ſinnors fall, 


83 
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7. But bleſſ d are they, that men diſpiſe, 
And hate, for Chriſt the Lord; 

They may look up with ſmiling joys, 
For Heav'n is their reward! 


XXX. Th E ame. 


” NN. chat inliſt to Chriſt their king, 
And will not ſerve the fiend's of hell: 
The devil will his ſervants bring 

Around them, while on earth they dwell. 


2. The righteous ſouls like lambs do go, 
Among devouring beaſt's of prey: 
For roaring wolves are here below, 
And ſeek to take their lives away! 


g. Tho' ſatan's children round them dwell, 
And roar with henious dreadfull cries; 
They cannot caſt their ſouls to hell, 
Nor take from them 1 heav'nly joys! 

8 . 


79 HYMNS Ax 


| 4. The Lord of life, was thus abus'd, 
| While he was here, on earth below : 
So all his ſervants muſt be wh 
Thro' tribulation they mult go! 


| 5, But bleſs'd art thou, that art revil'd, 
I! And hated for thy Saviours ſake ! 

Lift up thy heart, thou heav'nly child, 

Thou ſhalt of Jeſus love partake, 


4 


XXXI. A Sinner convinced. 


MY God, my God, how ſick am I, 
To thee I now for mercy cry; 
I'm on the brink of hell !- 

I feel the dreadfull weight of fn! 

| And ſee the wretched ſtate I'm in ! 
And here J ought to dwell! 


SPIRITUAL SONGS 52 


2. I once did dread thee not at all! 
And did reſuſe to hear thy call! 

I was both deaf and blind! 

I'was conterft to fleep o'er hell! 
And ſinfull joys I lov'd fo well, 
That God I ne'er did mind! 


3. My eyes are open, now I ſee 

O Lord, how I've offended thee, 

With ev'ry breath I draw ! 

My conſcience wounds me, at the heart, 
I feel the ſiery dreadfull ſmart, 

Ot thy moſt rightcous law ! 


4. IU bow to God in humble pray'r, 

A wounded conſcience who can bear? 
Or bcar the load of {in : 

I'll now repent with ſighs and cries! , 
What floods of tears run from mine eyes, 
To think how vilc I've been. 
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XXXII. Chiriſt our Righteouſneſs, 45 


O duties of our own, 
Can raiſe us up to heaven ; 
Wie muſt believe on Chrilt alone, 
10 have our fins forgiv'n, 


2, Chriſt is our glorious dreſs, 
A rohe of ſpotleſs white: | 
We ling the Lord our Righteouſneſs » 
In Carments pure and bright, | 


3. The clothing we muſt wear, 

is wrought by Chriſt the Lord; 
A wedding garment white and fair, 
Muſt be int: reward, 


4. Our works we do confeſs, 

Are mixed all with fin ! 

O Chriſt without thy righteouſneſs 
Our prayers are all but vain! 


1 
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j . This gife we muſt obtain 


y faith, this ſpotleſs dreſs: 


$ While on the earth we here do reign 
Kno he's our rightcouſnels, 


I 6. 1\ this be not our dreſs, 


We naked ſhall be ſound : 


| And Jeſus will not us confeſs, 


When riſing worlds are round, 


7. Dear God! give us thy grace, 
That we may gain this prize ; 


BY To boldly ſtand before thy face 
When all the dead ſhall riſe! 


* XXXIII. The virtue of faith, but of no good to 


wicked Men and devils 


Y faith, the worlds at firſt were made, 
And all the firm foundations laid , 
By faith, the worthies did of old 
Gain Paradiſe as we are told, 
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2. By faith, the Saints endured pain, 
That they a crown of life might gain : 
In faith, the martyrs they did die, 

To reign with Chriſt above the ſky, 


g. By faith, the righteous ſuffer here, 
And ſerve the oP. with godly fear ; 
By faith, they gain the great reward, 
And do believe upon the Lord. 


4. By faith, the righteous go to heav'n, 
And ſee thro* Chriſt their fins forgiv*n : 
By faith, the worth of Chriſt they know, 
To ſave them from the fire below! 


5. By faith, they ſee this world is vain ! 
The love of God is all their gain: 

By faith, they make ſalvation ſure, 
And pardon from their Lord procure ! 


6. Without this love and faith we die, 


And all our pray'rs are vanity ! 
And alſo faith—no works we have, 


To us no pardon God will give. 


r 
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7. Th' devils believe there is a God, 
And quake beneath his fiery Rod ? 
So wretched men believe the lame, 


But dare diſpiſe his holy name, 


N 


XXXIV. Cod admired in his works : yet hume 
les hamfelf to regard us worms of earth. 


ow wond'rous is the heav'nly ſrame p 
When we behold the ſtarry {ky ? 


Thy glory Lord! who then can name ? 
That is plac'd up in worlds on high! 


2. If we admire the outward parts, 

Of that molt brizht and ſhining place! 
Oh then! how wou'd it ſtrike our hearts? 
To ſee our great Creators face! 


g. And * the Lord loves us ſo well, 
That ſinfull worm's he doth regard! 
Redeem'd us from the pains of hell! 
Yet we with evil him reward ! 
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XXXV. The danger of carnal pleaſures, or 


a fſenners rl. ended. 


LL tranſitory joys are vain, 

They leave a ſting behind ! 
All ſweet delights do end in pain, 
And wounc. aheav'nly mind, 


2, All carthly pleaſures ſoon are gone, 

And mix'd with forrow too: | 
And when death comes we make our moan, | 
And back our folly view ! 


. When we are in the bloom of lite, 
We little think of death ! 
The thoughtleſs wretch purſucs with ſtrife 
His folly and his mirth ! | 


4. But time will ſoon his joys devour, 
Away his ſpirit flies ! 

But death will prove a dreadfull hour ! 
To thole that God deſpiſe! 


0 


life 
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5. When weighty guilt, ſhall fink his ſoul, 
With diſmal roars and ces ! 

Where liquid flames forever roll! 

Then where's his carnal joys ? 


6. He 03 ht his mirth, with endleſs pain ! 
Poor wretch he does pay dear ! 

And now he ſees how falſe and vain, 
Thole joys he hug'd ſo near! 


XXXVI. Againſt Drunkenneſs, Swearing, 
and evil Company, 


() Lord how drunkards do blaſph eme ? 
Such horrid oaths they uſe ! 

They do defy thy how name, \ 
And ev'ry grace abuſe! F 


2. They bid damnation ſeize themſelves! 
With henious cruelty ! 

The Lord of all created worlds, 

They wretchedly deſy! 


36 HYMNS any 


g. They love the place Where ſinners meet, 
And drunkards oaths to hear ! 
The houſe that ſatan does erctt, 


They love cxcecding dear! 


4. Such comrades they muſt have in hell. 
As are in taverns found! 

For drunkards ſongs, like devils roars, 
With ſin and oaths abound ! 


. Surpriſing mercies of our God ! 4 
hat they're not daſh'd to death ! ; 
O dread ſurprize ! where muſt the dwell, 
When God demands their breath ? 


6. They ſhall hear ſuch blaſ phemous cries, 
When they with devils dwell! 

Juſt as when ſwearing drunkards meet, 

So they do curſe in hell! 


— WY 
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neet, 


XXXVII. Confeſſion, and faith in the Blood 
of Chriſt. 


Sinner, Lord, thou knows I am! 
1. A wretched uilty worm of clay! 
My fins did . the bleſſed E A 


And took his precious life away ! 


2, O Lord, I do confeſs my fin, 
My black and roaring helliſh crimes! 
e Thou knows how wicked I have been! 
: In ev'ry place, and all the times! 


3. I'll pleat the ſuff rings of thy Son, 
My only help in time 0 : 
Remember Lord, what Chriſt has done, 
When on the curſed tree did bleed! 


His blood muſt oth my ſins away, 
By faith, in thee my Lord alone ; 
If I thy goſpel word obey, 
Then will thy death for me atone ! 


* 
* 
— — TT TREES R 
N . - > IE FA. — 
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53. O Chiiſt ! alone to thee I fly: 
Salvation! in none elſe is found! 
By faith, on thee I do rely; 

May I in Chriſt by faith abound. 


XXXVIII, A Sinner condemned by the lau, 
but ſet free by Feſus Chrijl, 


12 here my Lord the priſoner ſtands, 
With ſinfull heart and bloody hands; 
A wretch condemn'd to die! 

He has thy righteous law withſtood; 
And juſtice cries aloud for blood! 
My veng'ance it ſhall fly, 


2. O juſtice; let thy fury ſtav !” 

(Says Chriſt)" wretch what has thou to ſay? 
That thou thyſelf may free? 

Ah me! Iam condemnẽd to die? 
*Nothing but mercy Lord I cry! 

Mercy Dbeg of thee ! 


n 
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3. (Says Juſtice) ”thy vain hopes forbear, 
For blood, for blood, I do require, 
Thy lite I now will have! 

Thy fins do cry, they cry aloud, 

They cry to heav'n, they cry for blood; 
Iwill no pity give! 


4. Says Chriſt, ”ſince veng'ance thou wilt 
I'm mov'd with pity for his ſake! { take, 
His ſoul I do eſteem ! 
His guilty crimes I will make mine! 

And for his ſake my life reſign |! 

” will his ſoul redeem ! 


5. My tender heart is mov'd to ſpy, 
My Fathers image in his eye! 

'I die to ſet him free! 

Without complaint I'll ſuffer pain! 
And freely ſhall my life be ſlain ! 
And die upon a tree 
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6. Amazing love! ſurpriſing grace! 
The righteous dies i'th ſinners place! 
To ſave his ſoul from hell! 

May ſinfull I, my Saviour praiſe, 
Who frees me from a helliſh ſlave! 
His love no tongue can tell ! 


XXXIX. The creation, fall, and redemption 


of man, 


hen man at firſt, the Lord did make, 


He was moſt pure and bright; 
And of his makers love partake, 
With full ſupreme delight ! 


2. A paradiſe did in him he, 

While in God's image ſtood! 
But when he finn'd 
And loſt the heav'nly good! 


g. Earth ſhook beneath the dreadfull fall! 
And nature's work's did mourn ! 
He brought the curſe upon us all, 
In fie and flame to burn! | 


was doom'd to die, 
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4. But Jeſus freed us with his blood; 
Redeem'd us from the fall ! 

Between us and the curſe he ſtood! 
And brought us out of thrall, 


g. The prince of glory he came down, 
And on the croſs did die! 
„% Io 7 for us the heav'nly crown, 
And raiſe us up on high! 


6. Had not the Lord our freedom bought, 
We had to priſon gone! 

Againſt the dragon then he fought 

And conquer'd him alone ! 


e, 


7. Thanks be to Chriſt our heav'nly king, 
That ſav'd us with his blood ! 


In hope may we his praiſes ſing 


Woo death and hell withſtood. 


8. May all creation ſound thy praiſe, 
Thou Saviour of mankind ! 
And to the Lord all honour raiſe; 


By ev'ry heart and mind. 
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XL. 2A Funeral hymn for a Saint, * 


2 do we grievenow for our friend, 
Or mourn becauſe his body's dead ? 
Our Saviour for his ſoul did ſend; 

His flefh ſhall reſt in Jeſu's bed, 


2. He's finiſh'd now his heavenly race, 
His troubles are a!l paſt away ; 

He conquer'd fin thro' mighty grace! 
And now he'll live in endleſs day, 


3. A cron will Jeſus to him give; 
And when he riſes from the dead, 

With Chriſt his Saviour for to live, 
His Lord ſhall place it on his head! 


4. I heard a voice, which ſaid to me, 
*Bleſſ'd are the dead, —in Chriſt that die, 
From all their toil they are ſet free, 

To reign with Chriſt eternally.” 


This hymn. ought not to be ſung, except th: 
deceas'd perſon had experienced the pardon of fin; 
by faith in Feſus Chiriſt. 
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5, May we prepare to meet again, 

To ſing our great redeemers 22 
d. And join our friend i'th joyfal ſcene, 
d? No more to part thro* endleſs days! 


6. So let's not mourn becauſe he's gone, 
Pu! joy that he has conquer'd fin : 

Nor grieve, nor fret, nor deeply groan; 
For he with Chriſt in heav'n's fhut n!“ 


XLI, The covetous man ; cr the end of the 
worlaliug. 
# 


| ſolemnly the world did view, 

And holy men I found but few: 

>, [| Ike molt I Jaw, were downward bent, 
And ſought the world with fall intent. 


— |». A man I ſaw with gold oppreſt, 
the That day and night. could take no reſt: 
en,; | He wou'd no way but dewnward look, 
And hœavenly joys he quite forfook, 
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g. A ſhining one o'er him did ſtand ; 
A crown of life was in his hand : 

Who ſaid this crown I'll give to thee, * 
If thou'll forſake thy vanity.“ 


4. But ſtill no notice he did take, 
But dung and dirt to him did rake: | | 
Tho' death did ſtand before his eyes, A 
He wou'd not leave his carthly toys! De 
5. The tyrant with his dreadfull dart, 5 | 
Then {mote the miſer to the heart! 10 
He fell beneath the monſters ſtroke, gu. 
And all his earthly joys were broke! Ei 


6. Great God! how vain are earthly toys, IU 71, 


When we behold the ſtarry ſkies ? Th 
That we on worldly things ſhou'd doſe, * 
And heav'nly joys forever loc ! Bar 
7. His gold did puniſh him on earth, | 
And caſt his ſoul to endleſs death! 41 
Ve worldlings now may know your end, An; 
If on your gold you do depend! In 
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Ee 


XLII. The influence of the ftars + or God's 
ſovereignty over all world's. 


. HE Lord has plac'd the ſtars on high, 
For to perform his will: 

And all the planets in the ſky, 

Do his commands fulfill, 


2, They execute his great decree, 

To ſave or to deſtroy : 

Surprizing things they bring from thee ! 
Eternal God on high ! 


Thoſe ſhining globes in azure bright, 

That hang in fluid air : 

And all the glorions worlds of ligt, 
Are govern'd by thy care! 


4. Great God! thy ſov'reign pow'r doth 
All worlds, attend thy call! L Ww ay! 
And in a moment thou canſt lay, 

In utter ruin all! 
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5. All worlds do quake beneath thy frown] 
And do conſume away! 


Thy thunder can the ſtars ſhake down] 
And into ruin lay 


XLIII. The pilgrims arrivel at paradiſ 0 


HE pilgrim trav'lling his long ſtage; 
At laſt he ends his pilgrimage, 
And does arrive at heav'n! 
The ſtorms are paſt, his fears are o'er ; 
And death and hell he dreads no more! 
His fins are all forgrven | 


2. He griev's nor ſighs, his race is run, 
That he for heav'n ſo well begun: 
He has no cauſe of tears: 

He is not dead, nor cannot die;. 

But chang*d to live eternally ! 

So huſh your ncedl:ſs fears. 


OMP — * 


— 


1 
1 


Enn 


SPIRITUAL SONGS gr 


ng. If you for him have ſuch great love, 
Repent; and run to heav'n above; 
That you may meet again, 
In Paradiſe; then you'll fit down, 
And cach receive a glorions crown 
For all your toil and Pain! 


XLIV. The fin-fick foul, and Chriſt the Phys 
furan, 


Y ſoul is fick, I feel the ſmart, 
Of all the wounds that fin has made: 
I groan within my broken heart, 
Of death and hell I am afraid ! 
A cure I ſought birt could not find, 
To heal my {ore diſtreſſed mind. 


2. The thoughts of death did wound my foul 
I dreaded tophets fiery deep! 
And in my ſorrow di d co: ole, 
Leſt I ſhould fink where ſinners weep! 
I {trove to heal my deadly wound, 
But ſtill freſh ſorrows I then found. - : 
E 
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3. At laft my Saviour ſaid to me, 
Look in my word and thou ſhalt find, 
A ſov'reign balm I have for thee, 
To heal thy ſick and wounded mind! 
”My phyſick will thy health reſtore, 

? If thou will wound thy ſoul no more. 


. Chriſt is the great phyſician wiſe ! 
Now elſe can heal my ſinfull ſmart; 
He bids the drooping finner rite ! 
And cheers the wounded fainting heart: 


He willingly would help us all, 


He's {kill to heal both great fad ſmall. 


XLV. The preſence of Chrift, is the life of i 


oul, 


(7: HRIST is my life my all, 

The ſpring of all my joy ; 
Without his — I ſoon ſhould fall, 
And muſt forever die. 


Co 


6. But if he hides his face 
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2. His ſmiles are life to me, 

To ſee his bleſſed face ; - 
And in his preſence I would be, 

Jo taſte redeeming grace. 


g. As rain on thirſty ground 
Revives the with'rjng flow'rs ; 
So Jeſus.heals my deadly wound, 
And quickens all my pow'rs, 


4. He feeds this ſoul of mine 
With his own heav'nly food: 
He is the bread of life divine, 


So rich divinely good. 


5, His blood revives my ſoul, 

And brings the dead to life ; * 

Doth heal the fick ard make them whole- 

And in his love rejo ce. f 
4 * 


I faint away with fear! 
"Tis life and joy in his embrace, 


And love beyond compare! 
b . ö E. 2 
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7. For all in him J find, 

My ev'ry help in need; 

He cheers my drooping fearfull mind; 
From death my ſoul he freed ! 


8. My dying ſoul revives 
When Chrilt he does appear : 
Believers all receive new lives 


While Jeſus he is near, 


9. By faith Chriſt pardons mc, 
And ſeals my peace with God! 
Believing I my Jeſus ſc, 

And ſpake his praiſe abroad, 


XLVI. 4 morning hymn, or a ſinner called 
from darkneſs to light, 


| „ e thou ſleeper leave the night, 

And ſee the day ſtar riſe: | 
Awake and Chritt ſhall give thee light, 
If thou'll not cloſe thine eyes, 


al i , Y oN. 
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2. Awake from fin to life above, 

No more in darkneſs lie ; 

And know that God is light and love 
He wou'd not have thee die, 


g. No more refuſe his offer'd grace, 
Except of life to-day, - 

Leſt he forever hide his face, 

And turn his ear away ! 


4. Behold ! Chriſt calls thee to receive, 
A never fading, crown! 

And wilt thou {till in darkneſs live, 
Till death docs cut thee dowr.? 


5, ut if thou will refuſe the light, 

And kick at offer'd grace ; 

The Lord will plung thee from his fight, 
Down in the fiery place! 


6. There thou ſhall cry for help in vain, 
The time is paſt and gone! 
In dreadfull darkneſs thou'll remain, 
With fiends, to _ thy moan ! 

| 3 
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$ | 5 
xLVn. The laſt judgment Lferibed, * 


OLD ! behold! the trumpet ſounds, 
Come all ye dead arife ! 6 
The judg 61s now with glory crown _ \ 
And plac'd up in 1 the {kies, G 


2. Who mav abide this dreadfull day, 
Or ſhapd the dolefull fight ?. 
W hen all the world's 2 o fly away, 
Before his pow'r and might! 


3. All 2 muſt attend his call, 

And come to hear their doom! 

The heav'n's ſhall ſhake, the ſtars ſhall fall 
When that great day does come | 


Sun moon and ſtars, ſhall paſs away, 
; time ſhall be no more ! 
Alſo, the qir the earth and ſea, 
Shall make a diſmal roar. 


OB LD 


. * This hymn: was PTY in a ſtorms of e 
and lightening the 21th, of June 1786, 


* 
4 


3 


Wed 


ds, 


Af thunder clap” s ſtrike men with fear, 
Or light'ning's make us quake ! 

How will the wretched Shrike to hear, 
Depart to hell's black lake ! 


6. Or when they ſee the dreadfull world, 
With fire inclos'd all round; 

The earth away with veng'arice hurl'd, 

It 1 muſt ne' er be found! 


; His thund'ring voice will then amaze 
The ſinfull world with dread ! 
Or when his awfull light'nings blaze 
Around the ſinners head ! 


8, What dreadfull ſcreams will fill the air 
Upon the ſad review! 
Then endlcſs burnings who can bear ? 


With blacke l: ftends to rue ! 


9. Oh! man! thou muſt this day behold! 
See millions ſink with fear} 
But ſaints will ſtand exceeding bold, 


When Jeſus does — 


SPIRITUAL SONGS 103 


P 


104 HYMNS ans 


10. The righteo:1s ſhall to glory go 
To upper workds on high : 

The wicked fhall fink down below, 
To weep and wail and cry! 


XLVIII. The power and majeſty of God, 


TH. awfull God ! great ſov'rei gn king! 
How dreadfull is thy majeſty ! 

Thy wond'rous pow'r we now will ſing, 
Great Three in One, and One in Three. 


2, Behold! as duſt all nations are 
Before the great eternal Lord! 
Who then to him can ought compare? 


When worlds are daſh'd beneath his word, 


g. He metes out heaven with a ſpan, 
And he can graſp this earthly ball! 

No weapon form'd *gainſt him can ſtand, 
Who ſmites to death both great and ſmall, 


fas . SF at#@ » kk. XA hk _ 2 Ot ., «a Om wah a 
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4. He hold's the water's in his hand, 
And weighty hill's he hurl's away! 
No being can before him ſtand, 

So dreadfull is his majeſty! 


5, His preſence is conſuming fire! 
And mountains melt before his face! 
The Angel band's do him admire 


Who ſhakes the earth out of it's place. 


6. Sinners! now fear his awful pow'r! 
And humbly at his feet bow down : 
Or his fierce wrath will you devour, 
And ſtrike you with his furious frown, 


7. For if his anger once ariſe, 


Who can his dreadfull pow'r withſtand? 


You make the juft lift up their cries; 
But cannot pluck them from his hand, 


8. And ye bleſs'd children of his love, 
Praiſe him with ev'ry drawing breath : 
His pow'r can raiſe your ſoul's above, 


And daſh your focs to endleſs death! 
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XIIx, Chrift, the good ſhepherd, 


Bought his flock with preeigus blood: 
Js he freed, and faves from hell, 


Jo is the ſhephertd good, 
That with him our ſoul's may dwell, 


2, Them ke lead's the ſacred road, 
That do long to know their God; 
His thees hear their ſhepherds voice, 
And be bids them all rejoice, 


+ His he knows and mark's them all, 
hen they go when he does ell ; 
His ſweet yoice they love to hear, 
Still rejoiee When he his near, 


+ Him they know, and love his name 
ar en all earthly fame 

"Their wy is in his grace, 

J behold their Saviours face, 


W 


E 
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5 After ſtrangers they'll not go, 
hriſt their ſhepherd they de Know 
He gaards them beth day and night, 
Keep's his fheep within his ſigut, 


6, Left devouring beaſts of prey, 
His dear flock ſhould drive aſtray : 
He does keep them with his care, 
In his arms the lambs goes bear, 


1. He does guard them with his arm, 

eſt the wolle ſh91.1d do them harm; 

Saves them from the dragon's Jaws, 
vcreens them from the lions paws. 


8, Hireling's care not for the ſheep, 
The true fhepherd will them keep : 
He'll defend them with his blogd ! 
Bring their fouls tg live with God, 
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L. Youth and Judgment, 


E, young and brave now joy to ſee, 
The world all ſull of vanity ; 

And with your partners you may rove, 
And taſte of all thoſe joys you love. 


2. Rejoice now in your youthfull prime, 
With pleaſure fill up all your time ; 

And give your heart it's full deſire, 
While you do burn with luſtfull fire. 


—— 
— 


g. With wanton comrades join the lay; 
And drive all ſorrows far away- 
With mirth and pleaſure take your fill, 
Delight your hearts in what you will. 


4. But know that God will very ſoon, 
Judge you for all the works you've done: 
In judgment you will ſoon appear, 

Your ſentance and your doom to hear! 


Un 


1 
—— 
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5. In bitter pain you'll curſe the day, 
When you began your vanity ; 

To hear the voice depart to hell, 
With fire and devils there to dwell ! 


6. Twill ſeize your ſouls with racking pain, 
To think that you muſt there reniain! y 

And never more your Saviour fee, 
But loſt to all eternity ! 


LI. Praiſe belongs to Cod only, 


His bleſſed name adore : 
In Hallelujah's ſing, 
And ſtrive to love him more: 
Liſt up your hearts 
That love tlie Lord! ! 
To you he'll give 
A great rew —_ 


() praiſe the Lord my ſoul, 
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e' Al praife to him is due, 
It is his ſov'reign right; 
For he is Lord on high, 
And ſhines in robes of light : 

He is ſupreme 

Great God and king 

And Angels de 

His praiſes ing. 


He's worthy to receive, 

e whole creation's praiſe: 
He dy'd fer ſinſull men, 
From hell their ſouls to raiſs 

His enemies 

He dy'd to ſave, 
And endleſs life 
To them he gave! 


4.0 all YE heft 9 high, 
For ever ſhout his fame; 
And thro' this lower world, 
We will 6xtol his name | 


IAA 
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Glory to God 
Only belongs, 
His praiſe demands 
Our humble ſongs, 


” — — —— — — — — 
< * — 
— 
- . 
— 


F Ye Angels of the Lord, 

trike all your harps of gold | 
When all things ſpske his praiſe, 
His worth can ne'et be wid! 
Eternity | 
Thoſe endleſs days, | 2. 
Shall ever {gund | | 
My Saviours praiſe, 


LI. A call to the unconuerted ; or the danger 
of being without Cod in the world, 


() all ye unconcerned ſoul's 3 6 
Come hear the goſpel cry; | 
Awake and ſee your dolefull (Fats, 

For death is very nigh, \ 
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2. You may look down ye heedleſs ones, 
And ſee the dreadfull pain's, 

Where ſinner's mult forever dwell, 

Faſt bound in fiery chains! 


3. Ye may ſlecp on your precious time, 

Without regard or fear : 

But your damnation ſlumbers not, 
Eternal death is near! 
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4. How nigh you are devouring flame, 
Where ſinners they muſt dwell! 

And yet how unconcern'd you are 
Upon the verge of hell! 
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53. See how the yawning gulph beneath, 
Ineloſes you around! 

Vou are in danger ev'ry hour, 

While God you have not found. 


pt 


6. Lord ſtrike the careleſs with ſurprize; 
Their danger for to know; 

That they may ſeek refuge in thee, 

And keep from endleſs woe.» 


TT ch, 
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LIII. The value of Chriſt's blood. i 


LJ OW great's the price of blood divine, 
4 That freed this captive ſoul of mine? 

The world it's value does not know, 

But ſaints it ſaves ſrom eadlets woe. 


2. Its ſaving worth no tongue can tell! 
Created work's it does excell: 

O Lord I count my works but ſhame, 
And truſt upon my Saviours name. 


g. Its ſaving worth by faith we ſee, 
Believe and thou ſhalt be ſet free : 

Great God! in me there dwells no good, 
1 truſt upon thy precious blood. 


LIV. The power of the croſs to biievers, but 
fooliſtmefs to the world, 


how was Chriſt on earth abus'd, 
For crimes that I have done? 
And cruelly my God was us'd, 
And conquer'd hell alone ! 


— 
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2, He was forſaken of his God, 
Deſpis'd by ſinfull men! 

He bore his fathers fiery rod, 
To make our peace again! 


3, The world 'n him no beauty ſees, 
Nor comlineſs at all; 

But ſaints do love to bow their knees, 
And at his croſs to fall. 


4. Of all the pleaſures they can findy 
Chriſt is their chief delight: 

But Satan veils the carnal mind. 
And keeps it from the light, 


5. The greateſt wonder ever was, 
Chriſt dying for his foes! 

No pity caa bzyond this paſs, 

1 hat God ſhould bear our woes! 


6. And yet he ſuffer'd all with joy, 
Without a murm'ring word! 

When he did lay his glory by, 
To bring as to the Lord! 


18008 
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WV. The loft Angels, or hell diſcrited. 


1 ſinning Angels fell from heav'n, 
And loſt their nat ve place; 

And headlong down to hell were driv'n, 
Without recov'ring grace. 


2, They are bound down with fiery chains, 
Unto the judgment Day! | 
And muſt endure eternal pain's, 

And endleſs miſery !. 


3. A place prepar'd with burning coal's, 
For ſatan and his crew: 

And finners that have loſt their ſoul's, 
Muſt be ſent thither too! 


4. Its racking torment never end's, 


But horror all around | | 
There fiends and flames, no other friend's 


In hell, are to be found, 
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z. There dreadful crics are heard aloud, 
In that dark houſe of pain! 

And diſmal ſcream's by all the croud, 
That roar and cry in vain ! 


LVI. Back-fliding, and returning. 


4. 
ORD; I've revolted ſar from thee, 8 
Deſpis'd that grace, thou give to me, 07 
And turn'd afide to fin : | \ s 
Some {ins I thought but very ſmall, oe” 
Or elſe that they were none at all, * 
Till they had plung'd me in! 
1 LV 
2. With trembling ſhame to Chriſt I look, 
] eſt he with ſcorn ſhould me rebuke, 
For fuch abuſe of grace! | 
I'd better never know the way, 
Except I will his word obey, | 


And bear the croſs with peace, F 
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3. Lord, tho” I have now turn'd aſide, 
With comfort where ſhall I abide, 
Till I tay love obtain ? 

No pleaſure is beneath the ſun, 

zut 11:ch as comes from thee alone, 

All clic is death and pain, 


4, I will return to Chriſt my Lord, 
There is a promife-ſfrom his word, 
That he'll be gracious ſtill! 

O may I {after all with joy, 

And never more my Lord deny, 
Eut ever do his will. 


LVII. The great Importance, 


ORD! there's a day approaching nigh, 
When I muſt leave this world! 
\ſcenÞ$ahove yond ſtarry (ky, 

r down to hell be hurl'd ! 2 
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2, The moment I reſign my breath 

My ſoul muſt fly to heav'n; + 
Or muſt be daſh'd to endleſs death, | 
By fiends to hell be driv'n ! 


3. Lord, I muſt riſe in endleſs day 
With thee my God to dwell ; 

Or elſe by deyils dragg'd away, 
Down to a burning hell! 


4. I ſhall with God be ſeated high, 
And with my Saviour be ; 

Or elſe I muſt with devils cry 

To all eternity ! 


| . may I *ſcape that curſed place 
here fire and darkneſs reigns : 
And view my Saviours loving face, 


Above youd ſtarry plain's, 
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' LVIN, The danger and vanity of pride, 


RIDE, is a hen'ous fin 
That comes from ſatan's breath: 


And when we do this crime begin, * 


We walk the road to death 


2. Pride, is a helliſh dart 

Sent out by Lucifer: + 

He now muſt feel eternal ſmart, 
That was a mourning ſtar ! * 


g. Pride, is an engine made, 
By ſatan when he Fell - 

To blow us up this engine's laid, 
That we may fall to hell! 


4, How fooliſh pride does look, 
When we behold the dead! 

But Lord, 'tis dreadful in thy book, 
Hurl'd on the lofty head ! 


+ The God of Pride, w—_ Ja. XIV. 12, 
* 706, XXXVIII. 7. 


* 
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5. Pride ! 'tis a dang'rous ſoe, 
And makes us to rebel: 

Before deſtruction pride does go! 
And inks the ſoul to hell! 


6. Dear God ! give us thy grace, 
To *fcap2 this damned {in ! 

That we may bow before thy face, 
And nc'er rebel again, 


LIX. Salvation, by faith in Chriſt, 


HEY that believe on Chriſt the Lord, 


Do make falvation ſure ! 
There is the ſame upon record, 
That faith mult life procure ! 


2. They that believe on God's own Son, 


Shall gain the heav'nly crown! 


But they that truſt the works they've done, 


Shall fall beneath his frown ! 


ne, 
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He that's true faith will Chrift obey, 
His thoughts are all above ; ; 
True faith in Chriſt can never be 
Till he has all our love, 


4. If ſuch a ſaving faith we have, 
That Chriſt we feel our own ; 

In worlds on high we're ſure to live, 
Where Jeſus he is gone. 


LX. A view on the ſtarry heavens, 


HEN in the ſilent ſhades of night, 
| I ſee the ſtarry ſkies : 7 
I view thoſe moving worlds of light, 
With wonder and ſurprize! 


2. O ſee! the glorious milky way; 
The ſtars how thick they are ! 

"Tis from the Lord a ſhining ray, 
That glances thro” the ”> 


—— 
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3. Yond glorious lamps, how bright they 
And ſwift do run their race ; {| ſhine, 
The ſhow their maker is divine, 

And filent ſing is praiſe, 


4. Thy ſtarry work's how bright they we, 
And move at thy command: 
Thoſe ſhining globes thy pow'r declare, 
And ne'er thy word withſtand, 


5. The glitt'ring ſtars thy wonders ſing; 
'Their midnight watches keep! 


Thro' thy command, great God! and king, 
They guard u us while we ſleep! 


6. Great God! I view'd with much delight 
The ſhining orbs above: 
But all is dark, and dead as night, * 
Without my ſaviour's love. 3 


ut Was I but ruler of yoad ſkies, 


pon an azure throne : 


PX If Jeſus he did me deſpiſe,  - - - 


In torment I mult groan ! 
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ey 8. could I the ſtarry motions tell, 
ac, The fields of æther view: 
Without a Saviours Lane. 'tis hell; 


What e'er I know, or do! 


LXI. Againſt paſſion, anger, and enny, 


ASSION 1 iS a burning dame, _ 
Nathing can its fury tame : 
_ 'Tis a piclure drawn from hell; 
18, Shows how raging Pede they dwell, 


2. They that are by paſſion rul'd, 
ght By the devil th ꝛey are ſool'd; 
Piaſſion ſhows thera is no grace, 


Draw hells fury in the face. 


2. Angry ſouls belong to hell, 
Such with God muſt neyer dwelt; 
Envy will the foul deſtroy, | 
Rubs the mind af 1 aly joy. 


* 4 . 1 . 
— _ *. * 


* 
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4. Envy, does diſturb the breaſt, 
Knger in a fool does reſt ; | 
For it does cqrrupt the breath, | =_—_ - 
Is the very root of death, by 7; 


— 
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And done only for worldly gain: 
Our Saviour did command to love, 
With all our hearts, the Lord above: 
Alſo our neighbour with delight, 
Muſt love our foes, and bear no ſpite : 
This love it does the law fulfil; | 
Without we're damn'd, do what we will. ; 


: 
: 
. 


| T love is cold, religion” ig 8 


2. Could I the ſtarry regions ſhake! r 
Or with the tongue of Angels _ IS | 
Could I but know as much as they! A 
Or to the pobr give all away! __ It 
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And tho' I ſpent my time 1in'pray'r! 
Or did Gods wond'rous works declare! 
Or had I faith the world to move ! 

All would be yain without this love ! 


A «By this ſhall all men know ye're mine;” 
Says Jeſus, Chriſt that great 3 

f one another ye do — 

«It ſhows that you belon 
The ſoul in love, there el de wk awell! 
And born of God, the ſcriptures tell z 
For-God is love, and none beſide, 
In angry fouls he Il not abide, 


IXIII. Th praiſe of the bible 


T. bible i 18, the only book, 

Wherein the word of truth to find: , 

And when I in the bible loox, 

It dees refreſh my Ti mind. - 
6 $ 8 
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2. When 1 do in the bible read, 
J hear the Lord from heav'n Ipake : I 


My hungry foul thereon does feed, 
And of my Saviours love partake. 
1 = 
| 8: There 1s nothing beneath the ſun, ; 
£8 hat with the bible can compare M 
| It ſhows the wonders God has done; E. 
The heav'nly road it points out there. 
_ | 2, 
4. It does reveal God's holy will; Te 
"The darken'd world it does enlight: + A 
It guides the ſaints to Sion's hill, By 
And leads a blinded Chriftian right. 
3. 
5. It ſhows what Chriſt did undergo, Th 
A ruin'd linking world to ſave ; | Th 
That he did ſtoop to hell below, VI 
And how his glory he did leave l 
4. 1 
6. My bible is my chief delight, | | Illu 
My ſure: 5 1 heay n!; An 
And when my fatth is firm and bright, Fro 
It ſhows my fins are all forgiv'n, 
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LXIV. The glorious goſpel of Cini. 


53 HE goſpels glorious ſound, 
Does fill my heart with joy: 
May they to earths remoteſt bound, 
Embrace its ſaving cry. 


2, Goodwill from God it brings, 
To us, both peace and love 

And heav'n with Hallelujah rings, 
By all the hoſt above! 


3. The wonders of our Lord, 
That Chriſt did undergo! 

The glorious goſpel does record, 
What Angels long'd to know! 


4. The glorious goſpel light, 
Illuminates the land, 

And ſhines with luſtre fair and bright, 
From the Almighty's hand ! 


ED ae, on 
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. When I the goſpel read, 
he word of lile I ſee : 
There ev'ry promiſe I do need, 
My Saviour gives to me! 
| 23 - , 
, 6. The goſpel does conve 
Fi] e — from 1 ! 
| If we believe and do obey, 
| Our ſins ſhall be forgiv'n ! 


q 7. Glory to God on high, 
For his dear goſpel word! 
And everlaſting praiſe will I | | 
' Give to my Saviour Lord, 


LXV. The fame, | | 


: HE glorious goſpel it does bring . 
| Glad tidings of a new born king; 

Whe will our enemies deſtroy, . 
And fave our ſouls ete 
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2. The goſpel brings ſalvation too, 
And Canaans land alſo to view! 
Eternal life ſhall all receive, 
That do this goſpel word believe. 


g. This om is the pow'r of God, 
To ſpread ſalvation all abroad! 
It brings both light and liberty, 
That we from ſlaves may be ſet free, 


4. The goſpel has to us reveal'd, 
Which was to Angels long conceal'd ! 
May we forever praiſe the Lord, | 
That he reveal'd his goſpel word. 


LXVI. For Chriftmas day: or the nativity of 
Chriſt. 


| REY this day a child is born, 
= The Soy of God by name: 

O may we bleſz;the ſacred morn, 
That Chriſt the Saviour came. 
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2. This day proclaims eternal joy, 
To all that do believe! 

And heav'nly bleſſings from on high, 
Shall pious ſouls receive. 


g. In Bethlehem, the Shepherd there, 
Did keep their flocks by night; 

And Angels did to them appear, 
With news of great delight! 


4. Go ſee the king of heav'n and earth! 
The Angels they did cry: | 

How he's attended at his birth! 

Does in a manger lie! 


5. For joy the Angels they did ſing, 

_- Glory to God on high; 

That there was born the Conqu'ring King, 
To ave men doom'd to die! : 


6. Great God! ſhall Angels thus rejoice, 
And utter forth thy praile ? 

And hall not I lift up my voice, 
Toms thy wond'roas grace? - 


| 


* 


N 
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7. Shall Ange's more exalt thy name, 
That I am fav'd from hell ? 

'Then I for whom the Saviour came, 
And lov'd ſo wond'rous well? 


%. 


8. May I rejoice this happy day, 
While Angels ſing above; 

For I have far more cauſe than they, 
My Saviour Lord to love ! 


LXVII, The fame. 


EHOLD ! the Lamb of God! 
Is of a virgin born! 
That takes the fins away, 
Of us that were forlorn: 
He's born this day, 
To ſet us free, 
From ſatans chains, 


And ſlavery, 


134 
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2. As ſhepherds were awake, 
And kept their flocks by night; 
Then ſuddenly there ſhone, 
Round them a glorious light! 

And Angels did 

Glad tidings bring; 

That there was born, 

The Saviour King. 


This was the happieſt news 
That ever ſlaves did hear! 
That when they were in chains, 
A Saviour did appear! 

To Bethlehem go 

The Angel ſaid, 

For he is in 

A manger laid, 


4. And then for joy they ſung, 
Glory to God on high; - 
Good-will to guilty men, 
That once were doom'd to die! 


8 
/ 
\ 
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Muſt Angels fing 
Their heav*nly. praiſe ! 
And ſlaves ſet free 
No tunes to raiſe ? 


5. May I adore thy name, 
And all the world with me! 
While Angels do rejoice, 
n humbly bow to thee : 
Immanuel, 

Thy love I'll ſing; ; 

Great God with us ; 

'The Saviour king, 


LXVIII, A univerſal praife to God, 


AY all the Sons of Adams race, | 
4 Forever praiſe their Saviours grace; 
With humble rev'rence bow: 


May all thy glorious works O Lord, 
Adore thy name with one e, 


As all the angels do. 
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2, Ve ſtary worlds, ye globes of light, 
Forever praiſe him in his might: 

Ye ſnow and hail obey: 

Ye winds and ſtorms, his praiſes cry; 
All beaſt that move and-.fowls that fly, 
And fiſhes of the ſea, 


g. Ve light 'nings praiſe—ye thunders join, 
For to extol the Lord divine; 

With all your ſiery flame! 

Ye clouds that fly, his wonders tell; 

All creatures that on earth do dwell, 

Praiſe ye his holy name. 


4. May all creation join to praiſe; 

And univerſal glory raiſe, 

Unto the great IAM! 

His glory 1s by all expreſt, 

But ſaints ſhould learn to praiſe him beſt, 
And glorify the Lamb, | 


AMT 12 


es 


SPIRITUAL SONGS 133 


LXIX. Our happineſs according to our faith, 


HEN I by faith am juſtifi'd, 
My peace with God 1s made? 
And while I in that faith abide, 
I ſhall not be afraid, 


2. For as my fa'th is while I'm here, 
My happineſyhall be; 

So ſhall my joys in heav'n be there, 
j When I'm in endleſs day. 


g. Juſt as I on my Lord believe, 
The promiſe is to me: 

And as my faith—1 ſhall receive, 
To all eternity! 
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LXX. Praiſe to God from all creatures. 8 
. 
bf holy choir of Angels bright, A 
Praiſe and blefs the living Lord; T 
And ye that dwell in realms of light, 
Honour him with one accord : 
Ever ſinging, &c. 
Praiſes to the mighty Lord; , 8 
7 75 A 
2. Ye men and beaſt of mortal race, A 
Praiſe and bleſs the ſacred naine: A 
And ye that taſte a Saviour's grace, T 
May with joy his love proclaim: 
Love and mercy, &c. 
All ye rightegus feel the ſame, L 


3. Ye creeping things and Fowls that fly 
To the Lord your homage pay: 
Alt creatures ſhall him glorifſy, U ,-.- 
Singing praiſes night and day ; e ] 
All creation, &c. | I 
V 


17 Ci 
Shall extol him gloriouſſ. | F 
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4. Ye ſtarry worlds that move on high, 
And ye light'nings that do blaze; 

Ye thund'ring roars aloud do cry, 

Thy due honour Lord to raiſe : 

All is moving, &c. 

Thy great wond'rous name to praiſe ! 


— — 


——— 2 — NID 


When time 1s o'er and nature dies, 

aints and Angels then ſhall ſing; | 
And univerſal praiſe ſhall riſe; _ 
And the heav'nly courts ſhall ring: 


Always praiſing, &c. ; 
Their Almi ghty Lord and king. 


LXXI1. For Coal. friday: or the fu rings. || 
0 Chriſt. X If 
[ 


FHOLD.! this day the Saviour dies, ; 
The tender lover of my fouls 1 | 


Hark! mortals how he lifts his cries, 


While Noods of wrath on him do roll! © © 


[| Wit 
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2. My God, my God, why doeſt thou leave 1. N 
*Me here alone?” the Saviour cry'd: Whi 
Then conquer'd death, hell, and the grave, I And 
When on the croſs for us he dy'd. And 


3. Sun, moon, and ſtars their lights forego; 
The rocks were rent, the world did quake; £8. E 


And devils trembled down below, 101 
When Chriſt for us did under take! We 
| : And 


4. He conquer'd all the pow'rs of hell, 
And loos'd us from their dreadfull chains! 
Yes Lord, thou conquer'd when thou fell, 


And ſav d us from thoſe fiery pains! LX 
What love and ſorrow fills my he 

When I behold my dying Lord ! ro WV 

He for my ſins did bear that ſmart, To 

6-20 gain for me the great reward! Wi 
6. Sinners! does not your pity move, 

Nail'd on the croſs your Lord to view ! 4 

It was thro” his dear tender dove, un 

He bore that pain, and grief for you! An 


W 
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7: May all of us, now bluſh for Thame, 5 
While on the croſs the Lord appears! C | 
And bow our heads at Jeſu's name, 
And melt our eyes in floods of tears. 


—_— — 


8. But all our gricfs are far too ſmall, [ 
To pay thee deareſt Lord for thine! | 
We give our hearts, our ſelves, our all, 


And ev'ry thing to thee reſign, 


— 


XXII. Another,  _. i | 


* 


eee your Saviour dy'd this day, 
And ſhed his precious blood! 45 
To waſh your finfull crimes away, 

With his own crimſon flood ! 


2. Me thinks, with thorns I ſee him crowndy 
And nail'd upon the tree! . 
While ſinners his dear fides do wound, 1 
And pierc'd with ſpears for me ä Fi 


1 A2 
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. Alas! what wond'rous love and grace, 


I on the croſs behold | 
Chriſt ſaff'ring in the ſinners place, 
That were to devils ſold ! 


4. While on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
What dreadfull pains he bore ! 

He cur'd the wounds the ſerpent ſtung, 
With his owh purple gore ! 


6. Tis finiſh'd” the redeemer ſaid; 
Man 1s from hell ſet free ! | 
And then he mtekly bow'd his head, 
And ſuffer'd death for me, 


6. The prince of hell he bound with chains, 
» Where he muſt ever be; „ 


Deliver'd him to fire and pains! 
And brought the ſaints away! 


SP 


LXX 


LXXIII. A ſervant of ſatan, turned ſoldier 


# or Crit, 


hat wond'rous love! God has beſtowd 
. On ſinners, of a mortal race ! 
\ wretch, that fought againſt my God, 
\m brought to taſte a Saviours grace! 


. I come to lay my weapons down 


Vho once om defy'd ! 
ſhall receive a heav'nly crown, 


If Jelu's foldier I abide. 


. Behold ! a wretched heir of hell, 


hat was a flave to ſatan bound! 


4 Vho did againſt the Lord rebel ! 


Cat once was loſt but now 1s found, 


| . Why ſhould I throw my ſovl away, 


Ihe dreadfull fiends beneath to pleaſe ? 


And loſe my hcav'n,—my precious day! 
And fill neglect my Makers praiſe ? 


VWF 
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LX XIV, The harvenly footman q ar looking LX 
| 40 Jeſus. poor 

A S I the hey my race do run, N 
On Chriſt, I'll fix my eye: Ds S. 
He js my light mv glorious ſun, Wh 
'That guides my ſeet on high. | Ane 
2. He; 1s my mark —— my Gavidar too, 2. 8 
Where I muſt end my race, An 
On him I'll keep my ſteady view, . Wh 
Jill I obtain his grace, One 
g. My ev'ry werght II lay aſide, 13. 
And run to heav'n above: For 
'Thro' Jeſu's ſtrength J can abide, Som 
Still logking on his love, ; Whi 
4. With patience I this race will run, 4.8 
And never itop ner ſtay; Did 
Till I the heav'ply crown have won, Whe 


And view my. Loxd alway. Io a 


114.4 
9 


and Lazarus. 


N difFrent ſtates men here are plac'd, 
Some cloth'd in grand array; 
While others are in rags abas'd, 


And beg from day to day! 


2. So was rich Dives, in purple gay 
And linen cloth'd ſo brave: 

When at his gates poor Laz'rus lay 
One crumb he wou'd not give! 


T3. But diff rent ſtates Beyond the grave 
For us there does remain! 

Some ſhall a glorious crown receive, 
While others roar in pain! 


4. So Laz rus dy'd and Angels bright 


Where he eſt walk in robes of 1izht, 
To all eternity! 


| NT} U 


Did bear his ſoul away! 7 
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LXXV. The difference between the rich and the 


poor, both in thts world and the other ; or dives 


* 
0 nn 


* 
* 
- 
* 
. 


And muſt in hell ere long appear, 


Sinners, come to Chriſt your Lord. . 
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5. The rich man dy'd—Oh dreadfull day 
In hell he lifts his eyes! ; 
When devils dragg'd his ſoul away! 

How diſmal were his cries ! 


6. In diff rent ſtates they ſoon were plac'd, 
The poor was lifted high : 

The rich in hell was low abas,d 

In torments for to cry! 


7: So all that ſhine in honour here, 
Þ 


ey have their heav'n below! 


The goſpel tells us ſo, 


LXXVI. An invitation to deſpairing finners, i 


$ Ome ye wretched, that are mourning, 
Under all your fin oppreſt 

For Chriſt is calling you away, 

To receive eternal reſt ; 

O ye weary, &c. 


a PRA I H> 
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2. Come then boldly not delaving, | 
Chriſt is willing to receive! f 
All ye mortal ſinners dying, 
Only on him do believe: 

If you'll truſt him, &c. 
He will fave your ſouls alive, 


a» . 6 * 
— — — 


5 Chriſt will ſave the worſt of ſinners, 
they will bit come to him; 
* 'Thoſe that down to hell are falling, 
If they look but to his name : : 
From the burnings, &c. 
Ne will pluck them as a brand! 


4. Then of his mercy ne'er deſpair, 

? Ye that groan beneath your ſin ; 
Tho' you the world in crimes exceed, 
Jeſus Chriſt will let you in: 


He is willing, Kc. 
To receive the weary ſoul, 


li || "1 U 
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LXXVII. Chrift the bread of life, 


HRIST is the ſouls eternal food, 
On which believers daily feed; 
For dying ſouls he ſhed his blood, 
And fills the hungry in their need! 


He is that bread which life does give, 
To thoſe that do grow near to die! 
So that they do revive and live ! 
This bleſſed food he'll not deny! 


3. All thofe who eat this living bread, 
And drink this bleſſed heav'nly wine ;, 

Their love to Chriſt will ne'er be dead, 
But have the pow'r of life divine, 


C 


4. But thoſe that of his fleſh ne'er eat, . 
Nor dare not drink his ſacred blood: 
They love their fin and truth do hate, - 


Altho' they ſeem excceding good! 


AZ <2 
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ILXXVIII. The Chriftian traveller, or the 
wuderncſs of this world, 


O! here a ſtranger I ſojourn, . | 
And thro' this vale of tears I mourn,. 
To find the faered road: 4 
Knowing that here is not my home, - 
I long to find the world to come, 3 
The place of mine abode! 


2. As journeying on to worlds on high, x 
What dangers in the way does lie, ; 
With ages r all around! 

For roaring lions ſeek to ſlay, 

And hunt to take my life a way 
My precious ſoul to wound. 


3. I'll travel on to Sions hill, 
And ſtrive to do my makers will, 
With all my whole delight: | 
Thro' briers and thorns I'Il paſs my way; 
No, fiends beneath can me delay, 1 
While help'd with heav'nly mighs! 
| G2 
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4. As I this wilderneſs paſs thro', - 
I'll keep my Saviour in my view; 'T 
And ſing his conqu'ring name: 
This diſmal road I'll tread with joy: 
When I remember Chriſt is nigh, 
I dread no fear nor ſhame ! 3. 
| A 
: * 
5, Wild beaſt do roar on ev'ry fide ; wy 
But arm'd by grace I can abide, 
Unto my journeys end! 
Tho' lions roar along the way, 4. 
J'Il travel on both ni ght and day, WW 
For Chriſt will me detend ! a As 
| | | Th 
LXXIX. Faith is the eyes of the ſoul, | 
5. 1 


5 ä | Ant 
1 H, is the plan of heav, nly jovs, On 
And mounts the foul above the ſkies; I To! 
Does look beyond inferior things, 
Life and ſalvation down it brings! 
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2, Faith, points my ſoul to life above, 
And ſhows me Jelu's ſaving love : 
Thro' faith divine my Lord I ſee, 
Hang bleeding on the croſs for me! 


g. If faith be dead the ſoul is blind, 
And cannot ſee where Chriſt to find 
What is to faithleſs ſouls conceal'd, 
Unto the faithfull is reveal'd ! 


4. Faith gives the ſoul immortal eyes, 
Whereby it ſees the heav'nly prize! 
As fleſhly eyes give fight to me, 

The ſoul by faith the Lord does ſee! 


z. With eyes of faith dark things I view, 
And ſee that Chriſt will ſave me too; 
J may I have that faith divine, 
s; Io know that A is always mine. 
| 3 


U I | 
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LXXX. A morning hymn, or Chrift the light 


of the world. 


K my ſoul, and fre 
The light that comes from heav'n: 
A light that ſets from darkneſs free, 
Wich God thro? Chrilt has giv'n, 


2. Behold the glorious ſun, 

Shines in the eaſtern ſkie; , 
And joyfully his race does run, 

At his command on high, 


g. Dim night is paſt away, — 3 
The ſhades of death alſo; 
And now appears a glorious day, 


And God ſends light below. 


4. Before the ſun aroſe, 

How diſmal was the night 7? 
When darkſome ſhades did interpoſe, 
To hide Chriſt from my ſight. 


0 


ht 


But then I feel his love and grace, 
| When Chriſt my lun does riſe ! 
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5. When Jeſus hides his face, 
My foul in darknels lies ; 


6, Chriſt is my morning ſun, 

That drives dark night away: 

His 8 rious beams are now begun, 
t a ſhining ray. 


LXXXI. An evening hymn, or a Telemn 
thought on hy grave, 


AT? 10w another day is paſt, 


am more near to death! 
It now may prove my very laſt, 
This night may end my breath ! 


2, Oh! if my work be all undone, i 
When day: light it is o'er; 

Then death will bring a ſetting ſun, 
To rife * no more ! 


— — 
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g. O may I think upon the grave, 
When to my bed 1 go: 

How ſoon my body it muſt have, 
No more this world: o know. - 


& 


When down to ſleep I lay my head, 
6 may I think how nigh ; 
When the cold clay muſt be my bed, 
On gravel ſtones to lie! 


+5. The night of death will ſoon e 


When I muſt cloſe my eyes! 
And the laft trump I ſoon muſt hear, 
Call me again to riſe! 


% 


LXXXII, ood reſolution or a Chriſtian 
| of mat to Cod. ad * 


1 LL lift my heart and ſing to God, 
And ſpake his wond'rous praife abroad: 
I am reſolv'd to ſerve him ſtill, 

Let others do what e' er they will, 


hh. te OK 


— bz bait, 


SPIRLTUAL SONGS 133 


2. It is my joy my whole delight, 

To ſerve my God with all my might; 

I am reſolv'd to give up all, 9 
And run at my redeemers call. 


=> 
3. No fear on earth diſturbs my breaſt, 
1 feel the pow'rs of heav'nly reſt : 
No creatuxzes ſhall entice my love, 
Nor turn my heart from Chriſt above, 


4. No fear of death ſhall me diſmay, 
For Chriſt alone will I obey : 
He is the rock on which I ſtand! 


And who can pluck me from his kand? 
an 1 


5 I'll praiſe the Lord with every breath, 

oth while I live and after death! 

a4: | For I'm refolv'd to ſerve Chriſt ſtill, 
Let figners do what e'er they will. 


* 
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LXXXIII. The foul dead to God, but alive to |, 


OW cold and hard my hieart does grow, 

My ſoul is dead, white I'm alive: [ 

How I do love the things below ; 
To gain this world I early ftrives 


2. The thought of death is pam to me, ] 
Becauſe I'm dead to God and heav'n ; N 
I taſte no love in Chriſt, nor {ce II 
The beauty of my fins forgiv'n. 


3. Lam alive to carth] y * Y 
But cold and dead to all that's good : 1 
I reliſh net eternal joys, . 0 


Nor taſte my Lords redeeming blood, 


4. I ſeek the joys of fleſh and ſenſe, 9 
But Chriſt and heav'n I ne'er do mind; Ps 
Nor can I call my paſhons thence, Ho 
Till by God's grace I am tefin'd, N 
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5. Great God! my ſinfull heart renew, 
To die to carth—and hve to thee : 
And grant I may no more p irſue, 
Such things as will my ruin be, 


LXXXIV. Death, dreadfull to finners. but 
delightfull to Saints, | 


EATH ! *tis an awfull day! 

To thoſe whole hope is gone; 
When God demands the ſoul away, 
How dilmal does it groan ?. 


3. The foul for help does call, 
Alas! tis all in vain ! | 
It muſt in ſhocking anguiſh fall! 


And mercy ne'er obtain ! 


3. How ſhocking does it view, 
A band of furies nigh ! 

A flaming hell and devils too! 
How dolefull does it cry Þ 


LAID 
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4. But ſaints it does delight, 

To ſee the joyſull day! 
When Jeſus Chriſt does them invite 
To heav'n, from earth away, 


z. They wait for their remove, 

Before they leave their clay ! 

They mount on high with wings of love, 
And wants not here to ſtay ! 


6. Lord let that day be joy, 

When I muſt end my breath ! 

And then in Chrift I'll ſweetly die, 
And gladly yield to death, 


LXXXV. Chriſt, the fame yefterday, to-day, 
| and forever 


Lord thy love is ſtill the ſame. 
Jehovah is thy, wond'rous name, 
To all eternity! 
Chriſt Jeſus yet is good to all, 
That do to him fer mercy call, 
And to the end will be! 


8. mu - — 
. . 
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2. Chriſt, yeſterday was Lord on high, 
To-day * will eternally, 

Be Chriſt the very ſame! 

Thro' length of years he nc'er decays, 
But is the ſame thro' endleſs days, 

Flis glorious works proclaim, 


3. His kingdom it ſhall know no end; 
With pow'r he will his ſaints defend; 
His might it is ſupreme, 

From everlaſting he beholds; 


Eternally as time unfolds, 


He'll be the very ſame! 


LXXXVI. Sin / the —_—_— of alt 
| Thangs. 


IN! 'tis a dreadfull monſters name, 
The worſt of ev'ry ill! | 

It brings both ſorrow death and ſhame, 
And ſecks the foul to kill! : 


* 


i 
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3. Sin, is the uglieſt fiend in hell, 
Of all th'infernal crew: 

It caus'd good Angels to rebel! 
And luſe their heav'n too! 


g. It made our parents ſeek to hide, 
From God's alſeeing eves ! 

His preſence they could not abide, 
But fled from paradiſe ! 


4. Sin, did involve in endleſs death, 
Both them and all the world! 

And ev'ry mortal that hath breath, 
Sin, hatin ruin hurl'd! 


5. Sin, makes us all of God afraitl, 
And from his preſence fly! 


The frame of nature ſin has made. 


In anguiſh for to cry! 


6. How many millions fin has ſlain ? 
"No mortal here can tell! 

The wages due, is fire and-pain, 
Down in a burning hell! | 
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7. Oh fin! thou parent of all woes! 
God ſave us from thy ſnare : 
Thou makes poor mortals heav'n to lole, 


And endlels fire to ſhare! | 


8, But we will ſing thy wond'rous name, 
That conquer'd death and fin ! 

And ſaves us from devouring flame, 
| And make us free again, 


7 
- 


LXXXVII. 4 fong of Praiſe: 


() Lord, thy name I'll bleſs 
Forever, day by day: 
And thro” the world confeſs 
Thy works, without delay: 
Th wond'rous works 

Let men declare ; 

And all that do 

Thy merey ſhare, 


HUI 
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2. The ſaints ſhall praiſe thiy grace, 
Whoſe mercy does endure ; 
And bow before thy face, 
Who makes their pardon ſure : 
Thy mercy Lord 
Does know no'end ; 
Thou witt thy ſaints 
In truth defend, 


3. Thy ways are juſt and true, 
Moſt holy wiſe and good! 
Men ſhall before thee bow, 
And own thy ſaving blood: 

Let ev'ry thing 

Thy glory tell, 

And may their love 

And praiſe excell, 


vi 


4. Chriſt hears the righteous cry, 


And ſaves them from their pains ! 


But ſinners he'll deſtroy, 


Where fire and darkneſs reigns ! | 
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'The righteous wait. 
To feel his grace; 
While ſinners flee 
Before his face! 


LXXXVIII. A. Prayer for grace. 


EAR Lord, incline my heart to pray, 

And on thyſelf to truſt alway : 
Give me thy ſaving grace to know, 
That fin proves not my overthrow, 


2, I cry aloud while full of fear, 
O Jeſus lend a gracious ear : 

Give me the pow'r of ſaving love, 
And ev'ry fin from me remove. 


g. Great God! thy grace to me impart ; 
With heav'nly praiſe inſpire my heart ; 

That I may join the Choirs above, 

To ſing aloud a Saviours love, 
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4. O Jeſus! cleanſe my ſoul from fin, 
And make. me white and pure within : 
And with that glorious robe of thine, 

Cover this naked ſoul of mine! 


LXAXXIX; "The Journey of Life. 


* is a journey here on earth, 
When we are born we do begin; 
'Thro' diſmal roads we walk to death, 
We're like one calling at an Inn! 


2. Our time does ſwiftlyggpaſs away, 
And ſo our journey 1s N o'er! 
With ſome its like a winters day, 
Their ſun does ſet and riſe no more! 


g. Some do expire their infants breath; 
Juſt at the rifing of their ſun! 

In peace do meekly yield to death, 
And fo their journey it is done! 


hh 
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4. But ſome proceed alonger ſtage, 
Before they do their journey end; 
Arrive at ſeventy years of age, 
Before the Lord does for them ſend! 


be But ah ! what fears attend the way, 
ith doubts and ſorrows overſpread ! 


Which brings ſome Chriſtians to diſmay, 


And wiſh to he down with the dead! 


6. But tho' we meet with terrors round, 
If all our fins are here forgiv'n! 

We ſhall at laſt with God be found, 
And end our journgy up in heav'n ! 
KC. A Prayer for one diſtreſſed in mind. 


5 


Lord, renew my broken heart, 

And drive my fears away; 
Bid all my ſorrows now depart, 
Dear Lord without delay, 


* 
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2. My ſoul within does mourn for thee, 
To find thy promys'd reſt : 

From ſlaviſh fin Ford ſet me free, 

To be forever bleſt. | 


2. O free my ſoul from death and ſhame, 
My conſcience clear from fin ; 

'That I may praife thy wond'rous name, 
And ne'er rebel again, 


4. Thoy will not quench the ſmoaking flax, 
Nor brake the bruiſed reed! | x 
Why ſhould we fear and turn our backs, 
From thee in time of nee | 


5. On Chriſt I will forever truſt, 
Who quenches all my fears! 
And brings my ſoul out of the duſt, 
And keep my eyes from tears! 
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XCI, Againſt a rebellious Sinner. 


() Sirmer ! how thou ſleeps away 
Thy golden day of grace! 

Know that the Lord ay th thee nay, 
When thou wou'd ſeek his face! 


2. Why does thou lift thy feeble hand! 
Againſt the mighty Lord? 
His dreadfull wrath thou cannot ſtand, 
But falls beneath his word ! 


2, Throw down thine Arms this very day, 
Obey thy Saviours call : | 
Why ſhould thou throw thy ſoul away? 
To pleaſc hell with thy fall ! 


mth r 
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XCII, A Hymn for a meeting. 


198 at this time our meeting bleſs, 
Inflame our hearts with love divine, 
Give now thy holy word ſutceſs, 

That in thy name we all may join. 


2. May ne'er a ſoul depart away, 
Without a bleſſing from thy word: 
On earth ſhould we no longer ſtay, 
Oh! may we meet with thee O Lord. 


XCIII. A good Character of Wiſdom, 


\ \ T ISDOM is a loving ſpirit, 

Pure and ſpotleſs from all {in : - 
Brings the ſaints for life t'inhent N 
Sinfull Souls it dwells not in: 

Give me wiſdom, &c. 
Lord to do thy bleſſed will. 
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2, Wiſdom is the heav'nly beauty, 

Shining all around the throne : 

Saints and Angels learnt their duty, 

From the light that wiſdom ſhone : 
Wiſdoms beauty, &c, 

Far exceed: the glorious ſun, 


5 Wiſdom is a ſweet influence, 

lowing from the breath of God; 

Gives the ſaints a full aſſurance, 

That they go where jeſus trod: 
Life eternal, &c. 


Shall the wiſe from God receive, - 


X CIV. Wonderful Salvation in the crofs of 
Chriſt: 


* 


world of wonders | may we cry, 
That God would leave his throne ! 
And on, the croſs for finners die, 
For crines that they had done! 
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2. His tender pity brought him down! 
He ſaw us finking ſo: 
We by his croſs obtain a crown, 


Inſtcad of fire below ! 


g. Wonder, of wonders ! may we ſay, 
Its by thy croſs O Lord, 

That we are ſav'd, poor worms of clay, 
And ſhare the great reward ! 


XC. The Reſurection our hope in Death, 


7 Bay ! muſt worms the plea ſare have, 
To gnaw my fleſh away ? * | | 
And mult my bones he in the grave, | 
Untill the judgment day ? 


2. But then J ſhall again ariſe, 

My body be reſtor'd ! . 
And ſee my Saviour with thele eyes, 
To be by all ador d“ | 


n 
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g. Tho' worms muſt now devour my fleſh, 
My body turn to duſt ! 

I ſhall be cloth'd again afreſh, 

When Chriſt does raiſe the Jail 


4. SO I will freely yield to ach 
Since Chrit perfum' d the grave : 
And for his fake refi;n my breath, 
That I in heav'n may live. 


XCVI. God's vengance againſt, the proud and 


HE Lord will make the lofty proud, 
His dreadfull wrath to know ! 
Becauſe their ſins do cry ſo loud, 
He will them overthrow ! 


2, Such weighty veng'ance they mult feel, 
From his almighty hand ! 

Before his fury they will reel ! 

And none of them _ ſtand, 
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He'll make the proud in fury Burn, 
Lie > ſtubble in the fire ! 

Nor will his dreadfull wrath return, 
'Till he conſumes the liar ! 


3. The lofty they will fall below, 
When God he does ariſe ! | 
To burn the earth and ſeas alſo, 

And ſhake the ſtarry ſkies ! 


5. Give me O Lord a lowly mind, 

And take all pride away ; 

Till by thy grace I am refin'd, 
And fit to live with thee, 


XCVII. A Prayer againſt the Enemies of 
the Church, 


1 


O* heav'nly prince of ſerious li he,” 
Who reigns on high one God ſupreme; 


Defend thy aint s with pow'r and might, 
That do adore thy ſacred name. 


And ſings thy mercies 
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2, O ſave thy holy children Lord, 
From all that finfull men can do; 
In ſpite they join with one accord, 
Thy ſervants Lord to overthrow, 


3. They walk the rode that leads to hell, 
And love all thoſe that do the ſame; 

But hate all thoſe that love thee well, 
And {eek to put them all to ſhame, 


* 


4. Awake, O Lord, thy foes deſtroy, 
And ſave us from our enemies; 

O hear thy children when they &Ery, 
In all thy majeſty ariſe! | 


Great God! ſuch ſinners bring to ſhame, 
Their rage and malice do confound! 
That ſaints may all thy works proclaim, 
all around | 
Hz | 
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XCVIII. Believers faved, 


F by ſtrong faith thou canſt believe, 
That 21 Chrifl will bring thee up to heav'n; 
Eternal life thou ſhalt receive: 
By ſaith in Chriſt thou art forgiv'n. 


2. If by aſſurance thou canſt ſay, 

& know that my redecmers ming; 
Then thou ſhalt reign in endleſs 25 . 
And know that Jefus Chriſt is thine ? 


3. According to thy faith 'twill be! 
If thou believes thou'll go to heav'n! 
If not thou'rt damn'd eternally! 


And ne'er will have thy {ins forgiv'n! 


Grant Lord, that J in faith may die, 
* riſe again When time is o'er ; a 
To live witk Chriſt eternally, 
Where death and pain ſhall come no more! 
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XCIX. Few ſaved, 


HA. narrow is the heav nly road d 
Ihe gate how ſtraight it is ! 

How many think they do ſerve God, 
That will of heav'n miſs ! | 


2. There's few that ſind the narrow way, 
The path that leads on high! 

While millions will miſtaken be, 

That muſt, in torment cry! 


. The flock of Chriſt is very ſmall} 
The number very few ! 
The bulk of men a prey will fall! 
To ſatan and his crew ! 


4. What numbers walk the road to hell! 
That ſeek the road to heav'n ! 
Few will be ſav'd the Scriptures tell! 
While crouds to _ are drivin! 

| Hz 
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. It grieves me Lord to find it ſo, 

hat there will few be hleſt! V2 
A little flock to God will go, 
And devils take the reſt ! 


6. To ſee the courſe that men do take, 
The ſmall regard they have! 

Might make a ſinfull world to quake, 
So few that God will ſave! - 


7- Lord! ! Give each one a deep n 
To ſeek the narrow way! 

And carneſtly may ftrive to learn, 

To lerve thee night and day! 


04 * Hymn. 


Lon. may we all depart in peace, 
With love in ev'ry heart; | es 
That we may joy in ſaving grace, 
Beth here-and when we part, fa 
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2. Lord, as we go to our abode, 


| Go with us on our way: 
At laſt brings all to thee O God, 
To ſing in realms of day. 


g. And tho' we meet on earth no more, 
Nor ſee each others face ; 

O may we meet when time is o'er, 

To ſung a Saviours praiſe. 


CI. The goodneſs of God, and our ingratitude 


12 brought up children“ ſaith the Lord, 
«And nouriſh'd them exceeding well! 

* And yet they do reſiſt my love, LE 
«And to my — they do rebel! 


2. „ ſpread my hands all day to them, 
«With terms of mercy large and free ! 
Vet they refuſe my gracious call, 
«They turn their backs and diſpiſe me 
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g. They make their faces hard as flint, 
Their hearts as hard as dimond ſtonc! 
«My conſels all they ſet at nought; 
They turn their backs and will be gone! 


4. My ſervants I to them did ſend, 
ut they did them abuſe and kill! 
They do contend and hate my ways! 
«Yet i'd be gracious to them {till ! 


5, At laſt I ſent my only Son, 
«Whom: they in cruelty did kill! 
They put his ſoul to pain and ſhame ; 
Met I'd be gracious to them till f? 


6. The day of veng'ance ſoon will come; 
O turn, O turn, why will ye die? 

His fury will not long delay; 
O go to him while he is nigh, 


IMC 3 
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iI. Gadly Sorrow, 


O * that my head with water flow'd 


Mine cyes with rivers run: 
That I could mourn in duſt below, 
For lins that I have done. 


Thy law O Lord, men daily break, 


And kick at offer'd grace : 
It makes my ſoul in lorrow quake, 
Becauſe fin ne'er does ceaſe ! 


g. To think what Chriſt did undergo, 
For us rebellious men! 

When we were bound in endleſs woe, - 
He ſet us free again j 


4. It fills my ſoul with floods of grief, 
My Saviours pains to view! 

Bleſt Lord did run to our relief, 

And we deſpiſe him too ! 


17 
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5, O Lord, convince the careleſs mind, 
To ſee their danger nigh ! 

That they may lcck, and alſo find 

In Chriſt eternal joy, * * 


CIII, The Sinners Harning. 


INNER awake! thy danger ſee, 
IJ And ſpurn no more at ofter'd grace; 
Leſt God ſhould ſend his wrath on thee, 
And {mite thee dead upon the place! 


2, 'Thou does abuſe the Lord's delay, 
And tries his love and patience long! 
God may demand thy foul this day, 
To give account for all thy wrong ! 


3. Becauſe his veng'ance does forbear, 
And does not inſtantly take place, 
Thou ſets thy heart in full career, 

To ſin againſt thy makers face! 
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4. Poor ſenſeleſs wretch! what wilt thoudo, 
When thunder bolts of veng'ance fly ? 

And heav'n and carth does burn alſo, 

And Chrift does lay his mercy by ! 


In dreadfull wrath the Lord may ſwear, 
hile thou deſpiſe his holy name; 
His Juſtice ſhall no more forbear, 
But plunge thce into burning flame! 


6. 'Tis dang'rous to provoke the Lord ! 
Or ſcorn his heav'nly grace alſo ! 

One blaſt of his Almighty word, 

Can daſh thee down to hell below ! 


7. There hope will neyer come at all ! 
Thou ſhalt no mercy, there obtain; 
The Lord he will not hear thee call! 
Thy cries and tears will all be vain ! 
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CIV. For Zaſter Day, or the Reſurreclion of 
Chriſt, 


HIS day the Saviour roſe, 
I | The glorious prince of peace ( 
1 He conquer'd all his helliſh foes, 

| And ſav d a ruin'd race! 


2. The Sun did dance for joy, 
When Chriſt did riſe again ! 

For us he brought deliv'rance nigh, 
That we with him might reign ! 


dt... 


| 3. This is the joyfull day, | 
| A day of peace and reſt : | 
| Chriſt took the ſting of death awav, | 
That we might all be bleſt, 


| 4. Both fiends and ſinfull men, 
Contrived him to kill! | 
But ſee he reigns ſupreme again, | 
And ſo forever will! 


222 
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5. O ſhout aloud his praiſe, 


All ye that love his name: 
He'll reign throughout eternal days, 
The plots of hell are vain! 


CV. The fame, 


| | ET mortals now rejoice, 


That Chriſt the Saviour reigns ! 
This day he left the dead, 
And bound his foes in chains: 
He conquer'd all the pow'rs of hell, 
And then aroſe on high to dwell, 


2. An Angel did deſcend, 

The keepers lay as dead! 

When Jeſus Chriſt aroſe, 

'To be his peoples head : 

Lift up your hearts be not afraid, 
This is the day that God hath made. 
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g. Behold the Sons of hell, 

With ſorrow made him groan ! 

But their deſigns were vain, 

And all their plots o'erthrown : 

He role with pow'r and vi&'ry too, 


And conquer'd all the helliſh crew. 


4 


CVI. Tefus! the name that delights the heart 
of Chriſtians. | 


ESUS ! the name that chriſtians love, 
J The name that ſaints deſire ; 

Ihe name that bids our fears remove, 
Whom * do admire! 

2. It is the name that life does give, 
To all that do believe: 

The righteous by that name do live, 
And heav'nly joys receive! 


3. Jeſus! it is a joyfull name, 
That drives our fears away : 
By which our great ſalvation came, 


That we in heav'n might be, 


%. 
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4. That name does ſet the pris'ners free, 
And looſes all their chains; 

Frees us from ſatans ſlavery, 

And all our racking pains, 


5. Jeſus! thy name is life in death, 
The fountain of all grace: 

And when we do reſign our breath, | 
Thy name does yield us peace! 


6. It yields a ſweet delightfull ſound, 
To ſinnners doom'd to dic! 

What pleaſure in that name is found, 
If in diſpair we lic! 


CVII, Chrift the true vine, 


HRIST, 1s the vine, whence branches 
That yield immortal fruit : [row, 
From him alone all truth does flow, 


Who is the holy root. 
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2. Believers in this vine do grow, 
The Lord does graft them in! 

This bleſſed vine the branches know, 
Will keep them clear from fin ! 


3. The branches they no ſruit can bear, 
When cut out of the tree : 

So Lord in vain we make our pray'r, 
While ſtrangers unto thee ! 


4. The Lord will cut us from the vine, 
If fruitleſs here we dwell ; 

As a dead branch, he will conſign, 

Us to a burning hell! 


CVIII. Chriſt is the Door, the way, and the 


Life. 


HRIST is the door, the living way, 
That leads on high, to endlets day: 
'The door ſtands open day and night, 
And finners {till he does invite, 
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2. A ſure and only guide he is, 

So that a chriſtian needs not miſs: 
He is the way by which we go, 

To 'ſcape from fire and flame below, 


3. He guides our ſcet the narrow road, 
And leads us to his bleſt abode : 
None can aproach the throne of grace, 
Without the love of Jeſu's face. 


4. He ever lives to interceed, 

For ev'ry {inner in their need! 

And if near death with fear and grief, 
He ſends to them a quick relief! 


s, He guides the wandering ſaints to heav'n, 


And cries aloud their ſins forgiv'n! 
He brings the dead to life again; 
He's life to thoſe that fin has ſlain! 


6. When we approach the fathers throne, 
We mult preſent what Chriſt has done! 
For by his ſuff'rings we are freed, 

And made to God a holy Seed, 
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CIX. All Anouledge vain, but to know Chriſte + 


LL earthly knowledge is but vain, 
A poor reward by it we gain, 


It makes our time away: 


If we do ſtrive all arts to know, 
A poor account we have to ſhow, 
Againſt the reck'ning day, | 


2. One thing to know will do us good, 
The knowledge of redeeming blood, 


And ſeſus crucifi'd : 


*Twill ſave my ſoul to know Chrift mine, 
And feel'the pow'r of blood divine, 
And know for me he dy'd! 


All knowledge here is vain beſide, 
A chriſtian will it all avoid, 
To learn their Saviours will: 


To know the Lord, is life and peace; 


It makes a chriſtians joys increaſe, 
This knoyyledge to fulfill. 


— 
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Xx. The Aſcenſion da. 


ESUS is aſcended high, 

"LJ Thro' the fegions of the ſky : 
Vith his father now he reigns, 

Ip above the ſtarry plains, 


I. See he rides on yonder cloud! 
Angels ſound your trumpets loud: 
Praiſe your mighty conqu'ring Lord, 
Ze his name by all ador d. 


3. Angels welcome home their king, 
Joags of praiſe aloud they ſing: 

Pn his throne he is ſet down, 

- . JHas receiv'd a glorious crown, 


g. Now for ſinnners he does pray, 
o his father all the day; 

I his father all the day 

Gifts of grace he now beſtows; 


sends down bleſũngs on his foes ! | 
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Lore 

o ſet 

. Mit- Sunday. hat w 
1d bl 

2 the day of pentecoſt! O. 
The day that we deſire! «to t 
When Chriſt did ſend the Holy-Ghoſt, nat e 
Like cloven tongues of fre! id ir 
2. Thou ſent thy ſpirit down this day, Inf 
T'inſpire thy people Lord; e hi 
And guide the laiits to ſhow the way, Ind n 
And write thy holy word, well 


3. It give them pow'r to ſpake with tongues 


Ol diff rent language too: 


And alſo how to bear all wrongs, X11 
And preach to Greek and Jew, 
4. This is the day we ſhould rejoice, + 17. 


Becauſe ſuch gitts were giv'n ! 
Lord may thy ſpirit tune our voice, 
To fing thy praiſe in heav'n! t 


Aces 
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Lord, at this time thy ſpirit ſend, 
o ſet our hearts on fame: 
hat we may new thy truth derend, 
d bleſs thy holy name. 


—— 


— 
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O ſend thy ſpirit to this place, ; 
sto thy ſaims of old: 1 
hat CV ry Soul may ie el thy g on Ace, 


ud in the truth be bold. 


| | : | 
Inflame our hearts with heav'nly love, | 
e humbly to thee pray: 8 WE 
nd may thy ſpirit from above, 


well in our Souls alwey. | 
| 

XII. The joy of a good conſcience ; or vain | 
5 ro Heri LY. \ 

A 

OW peacefull Lord, are men of grace ? | 


Who feel their ſins all done away! 
heir heav'nly joys do never ceaſe, 


: 11g and praiſe their God all day. 
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2. They paſs their tours moſt ſweetly o'er, 
Their time is ſill'd with heav'nly love! 
They will rejoice forevermore! C 


They fix their hearts on God above, 


3. But ſinners only take delight, 8 A 


In glitt'ring gold and earthly toys, II. 

And tho' the Lord does them invite, 

They ſtill his love and grace diſpiſel L 
H. 


4.. But when they die their jous will end! I. 
Becauſe no God they want to have: 

They think that gold is their chief friend; 3. 
The love of ſin they will not leave! r 


5, Well, they may have their golden to, 
And boaſt how rich, how fair, and fine . 
And Chriſt he ſhall be all my joys, I WI 
And my dear Saviour ſhall be m ne, -= 
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CXIII, For the Lord's day. 


HIS day the Lord hath ſet apart, 
That we may do his will; 
And worſhip him with all our heart, 
That he may love us {till ! 


2. This is a day of heav'nly reſt, 

When God his works did end! 
He hath this day forever bleſt, 
14! To be the. ſinners friend, 


d 3. May we devote our Souls this day, 
: | Unto thy praiſe O Lord; 

And join to ſing, and read, and pray, 
And hear thy holy word, 


05 


53 At This Sabbath is a type of reſt, 


When all our toil we end; 
That we with Jeſus ſhall be bleſt, 
'The weary ſinners friend, 
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CRIV. God's Omni Hotence. a 


Toat God f Tov thy Sov'reign ſway; 
The uni e world can lay, 
Bene: ub thy dre eadfull ſtroke ! 
Thy O w'rs 0 grest. none here can tell! 
I: 1 n t e ho: As to quake 1 111 hell! ' 


The plice ol fire and ſmoke, 


2. Thov bring ;5 the proud and lofty down! 
Earth recls ben-atl, thy awiull frown ! 
And totters to and fro! 

Wen once thy: fury goes take place, 
Boh lieav'r and earth flees from thy face! 
Bed men and ſiends alſo! 


g. Thy dreadſull pow'r who dares defy ? 
Whole frown doth make all. nations die, 
And turn to duſt again! 

Omnipotent on high thou reigns; 

And binds the row'rs of hell in chains! 
Their rage is all but vain, 


£ 
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4. The ſaints thou'll bring to reign with thee, 
While ſinners at thy preſence flee, 

Once thought men of great ſenſe : 

Thy pow'r, O Lord, who can withſtand? 


Or can ungraſp thy mighty hand, 


And pluck thy children thence ! 


CXV. Chriſt, diſregarded, by Jews, Greeks, 
Heathens, and Sinners; but the power of God 
to believers. ; 


HE Jews did ſtumble at our Lord, 
Becauſe upon a tree he dy'd : 
And Greeks fs ra him fochſhneſs, 
On their own wiſdom they rely'd. 


2. The heathen world knows not God's ſon, 
But {till in dreadfull darkneſs lie! 
And ſinners that regard him not, 
In hell will lift a diſmal cry ! 
I 
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g. But Chriſt is precious to the Souls, 
Of ſuch as feel his heav'nly grace; 
To them he is the faireſt one, 

With thouſand beauties in his face, 


4. Chriſt is the chriſtians life and joys ; . 


'The beauty of his ſmiling love, 
Does yield to them a heav'nly peace, 
And all their fears do quite remove! 


5, If Jews and Greeks and Heathens too, 
And ſinners that are dark and blind; 

No beauty in the Lord do ſee: 

The ſaints in Chriſt all joys do find | 


CXVI. A Clhnſtans courage, 


= E righteous are not here diſmay d, 
For Chriſt is on their ſide! 

Tho! ſnares and traps, for them are laid, 
Thro' him they can abide, ; 
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While holy men all fears diſpiſe. 
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2, The holy man did fear no pains, 
When in the lions den ! 

And martyrs did regard no chains, 
They were ſuch holy men, 


g. Saint Polycarp the man did play, 
"When in the burning flame! 

No fear could turn his love away, 
From his dear Saviours name, 


4. They fear no beaſt nor burning fire, 
Their Soul's ſo full of love! 

It is, their whole ſupreme deſire, 

To be with Chriſt above! 


5, But ſinners flce when dangers riſe, 
Their words are empty breath : 


And faithfull are to death ! 


6. Thy ſervants Lord thou arms with grace, 
Which makes them bold appear; 
But men of fin will hide their face, 
When judgment it is near! 


le 


% 
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CXVII, Hymn for a Sacrament; or a crusiſied 
: Tefus. 
ORD, what a ſweet delightful] feaſt! 
So rich, ſo holy, and ſo good! 
When finners thy dear love do taſte, 
And eat thy fleſh, and drink thy blood. 


2. Here thou does ſhow thy bleeding love, 


Ihe pains that thou did undergo ; 


When thou diſcended from above, : 
To ſave us from eternal woe! 


3. Thy pard'ning love ſhines in this feaſt, 


To ſouls that thirſt and long for thee : 


But Angels no ſuch food can tafte, 
Nor in thy love ſuch beauty ſee ! 


4. We have more cauſe our God to. praiſe, 
Then Angels that do reign on high; 
Becauſe they do not feel ſuch grace, 

Nor did Chriſt Jeſus for them die. 


5. As oft as we this bread do eat, 
Or drink this ſacred Cup of Wine! 
We mult think on the dying fate, 
Wien Clift did unto death reſign. 
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6. Our murder Lord we here do view, 
With hands and feet nail'd to the tree! 
Mock'd by a ſinfull rebel crew, 

And all to ſet us wretches free 


7. Hisbleſſed head, withthorns wascrown'd, 

Set his a mark of vile diſdain! {A 

And Jews with ſpears his ſides did wound, 
And put his Soul to racking pain! 


8. He ſhed his 22 blood to ſare, 
And bring our Souls on high to dwell: 
He alſo ſtoop'd below the grave, 
To reach us from a burning hell! 


8 O may our daily thanks ariſe, 
nto the Lamb that once was ſlain; 
Who ſtript himſelf of heav'nly joys, 
And did for us ſalvation gain! 


10. With thankfullneſs will we believe, 
The myſtery of his dying love! 
With humble hearts may we receive, 
This living bread ſent from above. 


13 N 
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CXVIII. Dach uncertain, 


7 EALOUSLY thy God obey, 
Thou knows not thy dying . 


Death may cut thy body down, 
While in ſin, thy God may frown, 


2. Thou this day in health art well! 


Next day rings thy pa bell! 
Now thou little Wake ud death 
Vet this hour may loſe thy breath! 


3. God thy Soul will ſoon demand! 
His dread word thou' Il not withſtand: 
This moment thou here does reign, 
Next may be in bliſs or pain! 


8 nn as a Fn 


Death, may ſnatch thy Soul 0 !71 N 
Give no time for thee to pray ! im 10 
O prepare thy Soul to ſave, _ s! of 
Soon thou mult lie in the grave! T7 
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CXIX, A queſtion of the greateſt conſideration 


ORD muſt 1, 

This iomentt die! 
Muſt I aſcend to thee? 
Or muſt I, 

With devils cry! 
To all cternity ? 


2. Thy grace give, 
That I may live, 

With thee my God on high 
Give me peace, | 
My joys t'increaſe, 


Before that I muſt die. ( 


. Muſt death ſhow, 
My endleſs woe, : 
And ope the gate to 
Or muſt I N 1 0 
| To Jeſus fly, 
With en my God to reign? 
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CXX. Cuſtom in fin, ſeldom repented of. 


| | \ \ here ſin has reign'd exceeding long, 
| And daily gaining ground : 
| In vice the heart 1s __ ſo ſtrong, 


Few that repent are found! 


2. Their nature is {6 deep inclin'd, 
To ſins of former days; 

That they are fully now reſign'd, 
To have their ſinfull ways. 


| 3. When — change their ſkins, 

it | And Leopards {pots are gone; | | 

| Then will old finners leave their fins, ER 
| And change their hearts of ſtone ! - 


4. No more can old tranſgreſſors turn, 
And leave their ſinfull ways; 
Than dead men in their graves can learn, 
To ſing their Makers praiſe ! 


5. Lord give me grace betime to know, 
And learn to do thy wW Il; 

Left I in length of years ſhould grow, 
And be a ſinner (till, | 
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CXXI. Repentance, from a ſiglit of fin. 


ORD I abhor myſelf, 
And into nothing fall! 
I am a ſinfull worm of earth, 
That does for mercy call, 


2. My nature 1s unclean, 

And all my actions ſin! 
Lord, melt my eyes to floods of tears, 
So wretched I have been! 


A guilty wretch I ſtand! 
- Deſerving of thy dreadfull wrath, 
And veng'ance from thy Hand ! 


| 3. Lord J am ſelf-condemn'd, 


4. For mercy I do call, 

Dear Lord thy mercy give: 
In duſt and aſhes I repent, 
That I with thee may live. 


5, may I an humble Soul, 
Lie at thy mercy ſat : 

In love I will ſubmit to thee, 
And for thy mercy wait, 
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6. It is amazing thing, 

And love beyond degree! 
That yet I am kept out of hell, | 
And mercy is ſo free! 


4 r 


7: May 1 with thankfullneſs, 
c'er ceaſe to ſing and pray: : 
That ſtill I am in mercy ſpar'd, : | 
That did ſo long delay! a 


8. May J redeem the time, 
That I have far miſpent: | | 
Why ſhou'd I throw that time away, 3 
That God to me has lent ? 


mg } 


CXXII. Longing to praiſe Chriſt, 


of Jeſus do I long to praiſe, | 
With all my pow'r and might ; We £5. 
If I could love thee all my days, 1 
”T would be my chief delight. 


ö 


| 
| 
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2, My heart does pant, my Soul does long, 
For thce my God above ; 
I'll praiſe thee Jeſus in my ſong, — 
And utter forth thy love. 


3. As harts do pant to reach the ſtream, 
And there their thirſt to lay; 

So does my Soul long for thy name, 
To praiſe thee Lord alway, 


4. O praiſe the Lord my Soul, with joy, 
And ſtretch thy pow'rs within! 

So Chriſt will bring Salvation nigh, 

And will forgive thy ſin. 


5. O that I could with Angels join, 
To praiſe my heav'nly king ! 

Or that I could in notes divine, 
Lift up my heart to ſing. 


6. Lord, tho' I cannot reach ſuch praiſe, 
While here enwrapt in clay: 
A nobler ſong to thee I'll raiſe, 
When I'm in endleſs day, 
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ITH ardent joys my God I'll praiſe, 
And holdly ſpake his word: 
In cheerfull notes a ſong I'll raiſe, 


| 

| 
CXXIII. Delight in praiſing God. | 

| 
'To bleſs my deareſt Lord, 


2. The pious Souls delight to ſing, | 
And tune their hearts to thee: | 
With joy will I praiſe God my king, | 
There my delight ſhall be. | 


| | 
| CXXIV. For the divine Protection. 


EEP me O Lord, from ſinfull ways, 
Guard me likewiſe from evil men: E 
I That J may ſerve thee all my days, 
And not be ſervant unto fin. 


| 2. 5 may thy Angels guard me round, 


And keep me ſafe on ev'ry ſide: ] 
That in the truth I may abound, 1 
And ev ry Un always avoid, 


SPIRITUAL SONGS 2 


3. Protect me with thy heav'nly grace, 
And ſend thy ſpirit from on high; 
That near the ſmilings of thy face, 


I now forever may be nigh, 


4. O Lord ſend down thy heav'nly aid, 
"To keep me in the narrow way: 

There is ſuch ſnares before me laid, 

Without thy grace I go aſtray, 


5. O may thy ſpirit from above, 
Preſerve me in this diſmal road : 
And fill my heart with flaming love, 
And kcep me near to thee my God, 


CXXV. The increaſe of falſehood. 


Lord my Soul does inly mourn, 
Jo ſee fin gaining ground! 
If to profeſſors we do turn, 
No truth in them s found, 
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2. There is but few real men of grace, 
Tho many make a ſhow ; 

Deceit and falſehood does increaſe, 
O'er all this world below! 


3. It was not ſo in ancient times, 
When truth was all they ſpoke; 
But now men ſeek to hide their crimes, 


And make God's word a cloak! 


4. But O ye lalſe deceivers all, 

How awfull will it be? 

When death on you a prey ſhall fall, 
And tear your Souls away ! : 


. A fiery day is coming on, 
To try the works you do; 

Then your diſguiſe will;ſoon be gone, 
And guilt will you o'erthrow, 


6. O cleanſe your hearts from falſe deceit, 


And be in truth ſincere; 
For it will be fore'er too late, 
When judgment does appear ! 


| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
Ll 


co 


W 


ö 


2 — 
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CXXVI. If the righteous are nxrrowly ſaved, 
what will become of the wicked | 


F righteous men are ſcarcely ſav'd, 
What will the wicked do ? 
When God ſhall rain down fre and ſtorms, 
To burn this world below, 


2, How Moſes did with horror quake, 
| When God give him the law ? 
And all the camp was fall of icar, 

| When they the mountain ſaw } 


| 
| 
| 
a 
| 
| 


3. But if ſuch things do awe the world, i 
And ſtrike their hearts with fear! | 
What will the wicked do, when Chriſt 
In judgment ſhall appear ? 


4. And if the trees ſo fair and green, 
Do fear God's dreadfull dire! 

What will become of thoſe that are, 
Fit only for the fire ? 
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There is an awfull day to come, 
* ſoon it will appear! 
To try the works of all mankind, 
What they are doing here, 


6. Lord, ſtrike the hearts of ſinfull men, 


That they may watch and pray! 
And ſeek to ſave their precious Souls, 
While it is * to- day. 


=. Their precious Souls are of great price, 
Near Lord convince them all : 


That they may gain ſalvation now, 
Or they to hell will fall, 


C XXVII. The blindneſs of this world, 


— ſinfull world admires to ſee, 
The Saints delight in pray'rs ! 
And wonder why they love to be, 

So far from earthly cares! 


-. 
FT 5 


r 


6. Lord clear this darkneſs all away, 


SPIRITUAL SONGS egg 
2. The world does taſte no heav'nly Joys, 
Their rel:ſh is not ſuch ; 


But wonder why good men do prize, 
And love their Lord ſo much, 


. Their joys are only here below, © 
bh hey have no God beſide ! 
The! love of Chriſt they're ſtrangers to, 
And ev ry grace beſide) 


4. They're dark and blind to things above, 
'T heir hearts are fixed here: 

Vain things are all they ſee or love, 

Tho' death and hell are near! 


5. And yet blind mortals ſhut their eyes, | 
Againſt the light of heav'n : | 
And earthly darkneſs they do prize, 
Till they to hell are driv'n. 


That we thy face may ſee ; = EG | 
And riſe at laſt in brighteſt day, 
With Jeſus Chriſt to be, ; 


— — 
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CXXVILI, The beautyof finging God's praiſe, | Vt 
| "+ JO« 
l ig Sir 
Eligious ſinging is moſt ſweet, | Ar 
For 1 joys therein do meet, 
And Kills the Soul with love : 
We glorify our Saviour King, 

Down in this lower world we ſing, 5. 
And Angels ſing above. | I . 
A 


2. While we do ſing God's praiſe below, O 
i We do perform what Angels do, V 
Before the heav'nly throne : Es ply A 
Moſt glorious is a holy ſong, 
| If we do join both heart and tongue, 
To praiſe the Lord alone, 


pro ſinging it does pleaſe the Lord, 

hen chriſtians join with one accord, 

To praife his holy name : WL 
| The Lord does love a ſong of praiſe, - | 
Such as the humble ſaints do raiſe, 

Who ſcorn all carthly ſhame, 


nn Yam. e 
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For ſinging muſt be our employ, 
When we arrive in worlds on high, 
In the bright realms of day : 

— could but mortals here below, 

—_— as the hol in Angels do, 

* vain ongs away. 


5, For in the . where er. is found, 


There ſinging is a joyfull ſound ; 
And God is pleas'd to hear : 
O may our hearts be tuned all, 
With dd Chat of praiſe, when God ſhall call, 


he ſhall appear, 


CXXIX, Cod's care of 1 Church, 


O Ged does love his Church below, 
Such as his bleſſed name do know: 
They are as jewels in his eyes ; | 


He'll bring their Souls to Paradiſe, 
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2. He guards his Church both night and day, 
And drives all dangers far away; 
He keeps them ſafe with ſpv'reign care, XX 
And ſaves their Souls from ev'ry ſnare, 


* 
g. His watchfull eye does them ſurvey, _ 
He knows they are but dult and clay: 
And while they are down in this yale, 
His tender care will never fail, 


4. But thoſe that do his Church deſpiſe, 
His fury will againſt them riſe ; 

And eruſh their pride beneath his frown, I. II 
And bring their haughty honour down, e bi 


3. For if againſt God's Church they riſe, 
They him and all his grace deſpiſe ; | 
And is the very ſame as they, 

Did ſeek. the Lord of lite to ſlay. 
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y,. 
XXX. The Miracles of Chriſt. 


Hat wonders Chriſt on earth did do, 

He bound the pow'rs of hell: 
nd thoſe that were in endleſs woe, 
n heay' nly } Joys do dwell! 


. The blind they did receive e their fight, 
he lame alſo did walk! 
he deaf he made to hear aright, 

e dumb allo to talk! 


The dead that in their graves did lie, 
e brought to life again! 

nd thoſe that did in torment cry, 

le freed them from their * 


. To him the devils were ſubjeQ, + 0. 
n nd trembled at his word! a | 

e brought their plots to none effect, 
Ind made them own him Lord! 


1 —  — 


CXXXI. The heedleſs Hate of the wicked, 


HE wicked paſs their time away, 
Juſt like at oughtleſs beaſt ! 
| They never think of heav'n, nor Pray, © a) 
But down to 8 they haſte. 


2. Their vain diſcourſe and worldly cares, 
Is all they want or know: | 
4 How faſt they're bound in ſatans ſnares, 
q And yet they fear no woe ! | 


3. They grope at noon for want of tight, 
And yet content they are ! 

And tho' Chriſt does them oft invite, 
They do not for him care! 


. But if the world does give a call, 
Hoo they attend the ſound ! | 
O how men love this earthly ball 
Where nought but pain is found, * 
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5. A crown of life and endleſs joys, 
They flight with great diſdain ! 
They value not the heav'nly prize, 
But heedleſs do remain, 


6. Why ſhould vain men regard no more 
The gracious calls of beab'n d 1 
Till mercy is forever o'er, 

And they to hell are driv'n! 


7, It will be then fore'er too late, 
To look for mercy there ! 
For in. that dolefull fiery ſtate, 


Their cries God will not hear. 


8. O now ye thoughtleſs ones awake, 


And ſee your danger nigh! 
For in the burning fiery lake, 
God will not hear you cry ! 


For God does beg that you will turn, 


Yet you heed not at all! 


So in the place where finners mourn, 
He will not hear you call, 


—— 


— — — — — 
— — 


— ä — 
2 —— 
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CXXXII, The example of Chriſt. | 


Hen Chrift was in this world below, 
He walk'd the way that we ſhould go; 

He ſought no gold nor earthly toys, 

His fathers work was all his joys, 


2 Ye antichriſtians here behold! 


Chriſt for his preaching took no gold: 
He did much good and took great pain, 
Without deſire of earthly gain, 


3. He did not ſeek debate and ſtrife, 
But led an humble lowly life : 
O may we walk as Teſus did, 


And only do what Chriſt hath bid, 
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CXXXIII. Gloria Patri. 


A to God, who reigns on high, 
The father of eternal light; 

His endleſs praiſes may we cry, 

Who did create us with his might, 


2. Glory to God the Son alſo, 
Who all the pow'rs of hell withſtood ; 
And ſav'd our Souls from endleſs woe, 


By pow'r of his redeeming blood. 


g. Glory to God the ſpirit raiſe; 
Who ſanctifies our Souls from fin : 

. In perſons three, one God we'll praiſe, 
Wich all the pow'rs we have within, 


Exp of the HYMNS, 


— ß  —— — — 


Ky Hymn, 

A dotrvut 6 
dolefull ſound,” to us doth cry — 9 
And now do I rejoice 10 


Ah! what terror on ſinners fall 
All we that the world doth deſpiſe — 15 
All that inliſt to Chriſt their King —— go 
All tranſitory joys are vain — 


Awake thou ſleeper leave the night — 


Awake my ſoul and ſee ——>—— —— 80 


All earthly knowledge is but vain — 109 
ED 


3 
| | By nature we are ſtrange to God 


Behold! this day a Child is born 


Behold! this day the Saviour dies -— 71 


A ſinner, Lord, thou knows I am! — 77 
WS ... As I the heav'nly race do run 74 


And now another day is paſt — 82 
Alas! muſt worms the pleaſure have — 93 


By faith the worlds at firſt were made 33 
Behold! Behold! the trumpet ſounds 47 


Behold ! the Lamb of Gol — — 67 
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Behold! the day of pentecoſt - 11 %* 
C 
p Coma on my fellow travellers 1 
Come God of truth divinely flow 2 


Come let us all agree p ä 
Chriſt is my life my all ———— — 45 
Come ye wretched that are mourning = 76 
Chriſt is the fouls eternal food 77 
Chriſt is the vine, whence branches — 107 


Chriſt is the door, the l:ving way 108 
D 9 


1 
- 


| Death! tis an awfull day — 84 
Dear Lord, incline my heart to pray — 88 
F 5 


Father, of light, and life, to me 24 

Haich is the plan of heav'nly joys 79 

For God does love his Church below = 129 
G *+ 

Go mark my people ſaith the Lord — -5 

Great God! I own thy ſov'reign ſway 114 

| Glory to God, who reigns on high — 133 


E 


How wond'rous is the heav'nly frame 34 
\ How great's the price of blood divine = 533 
' How cold and hard my heart does grow 8g 
How narrow is the heav'nly road 99 
How pcacefull Lord are men of grace - 112 


R 
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If we ſurvey the world all round 
I ſolemnly the world did view 
If love 1s cold religion's vain — 
In diff” rent ſtates men here are plac'd - 
I'll lift my heart and ſing to God 
If by ſtrong faith thou canſt beheve — 
I've brought up children ſaith the Lord 
If righteous men are ſcarcely ſav'd - — 
Jeſus is the ſhepherd good — 
Jeſus the name that Chriſtians love — 
Jeſus is aſcended high 
K 


Keep me O Lord from ſinfull ways — 


Lord! when thy ſuff rings we behold — 
Lo! Chriſt does come with pow'r &c. 
Lord what a wonderful ſurprize 
Lc! here my Lord the pris'ner ſtands - 
Lord, I've revolted far from thee -—— 
Lord ! there's a day approaching nigh 
Lo! here a ſtranger I ſojourn — 
Life is a journey here on earth — 
Lord, at this time our meeting bleſs — 
Lord, may we all depart in peace 
Let mortals now rejoice — 


Lord, what a ſweet delighfull feaſt — 


105 


117 


rh 
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221 
Lord muſt I -— — —— 119 
4 Lord I abhor myſelf ———— 121 
TEE M 
2 | My Cod, my God, how fickam I— g1 
5 My ſoul is ſick, I feel the ſmart —— 44 
2 May all the Sons of Adams race 68 
8 N 
1 Now T'll ſing with joys divine — 11 
6 No duties of our 0wn -——— — 32 
9 O 
6 O Lord my God, ſome pity give 8 
0 


| O death! thy dreadful name we fear — 12 
Oh! what a happy day — — 16 
4 | O Lord! how time doth call away — 20 
O happy hour when Chriſt difplays — 27 
4 O Lord how drunkarns do blaſpheme— 36 
3 O praiſe the Lord my foul ————— - 51 
3 O all ye unconcerned fouls -——<— 52 
8 

6 


O how was Chriſt on earth abus'd — 34 


; | O Lord thy love is ſtill the ſame 85 
7 O Lord thy name I'll bleſs ————— 87 
8 O Lord renew my broken heart 90 
9 O O ſinner! how thou fleeps away — 91 
52 | O world of wonders may we cry 94 


0 |} O heav'nly prince of endleſs light 97 
O! that my head with water flow'd — 102 
17 O Lord my ſoul does inly mourn —— 125 
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3 P ö 
Pride, is a henious fin — 
Paſſion, is a burning flane —— 61 


— 38 


; 

| 

Religious ſinging is moſt ſweet — 128 [ 
8 | 

| 


Sinners! was this your day of death — 6 
Sinners, your Saviour dy'd this day — 7 

Sin! ?*tis a dreadfull monſters name — 86 
Sinner awake! thy danger ſec 103 


Thou awful God! in worlds fo high— - 18. | 
There 1s appointed hour O Lord 19 
The Lord of life, no difffrences makes 21 
There is a place where God reſides — 22 
'There will but few of high degree 25 
The Phariſces aloud proclaim — 28 
'Thro' tribulations great and ſtrong — 29 
The Lord has plac'd the ſtars on high- 42 
I The pilgrim trav'lling his long ſtage — 43 
= Thon awfull God !great ſov'reign king 48 
| The finning Angels fell from heavin— 65 
They that believe on Chriſt the Lord 39 [ 
'The Bible 1s the only book =: 6g | 
The goſpel's glorious ſound ———— 64 
The glorious goſpel it does bring 
The Lord will make the lofty proud 96 
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This day the Lord hath ſet apart 


©. INDEX 
This day the Saviour roſe 


The Jews did ſtumble at our Lord — 
'The righteous are not here diſmay' d — 
Thee Jeſas I do long to praiſe 
The fintul world admires to ſee 
The wicked pals their time away 
* 
Woe to the moral Minſters 
When man at firſt the Lord did make - 
V/hy do we grieve now for our friend 
When in the ſilent ſhaces of night — 
When I by faith am juſtifi'd — 
What wond'rous love! God has beſtow'd 
Wiſdom is a loving ſpirit - 
Where ſin has reign'd exceeding long — 
With ardent joys my God Fl praiſe— 
What wonders Chriſt on earth did do- 
When Chriſt was in this world below - 
Y 


— — 


Ve, voung and brave now joy to ſee - 


Ye holy Choir of Angels bright 
- 


Z.calouſly thy God obey ———— — 


Subſcribers Names. 


B | 
Mr. Henry Prindley, Boſley Cheſhire, | 
— Samuel Brindley, do. 
— * Joſeph Brindley, do. 

Mrs. Martha Bullock, Sutton do. 
„ Martha Belfield, Quarmford Stafford- 
52 Martha Brocklehurſt, do. [ ſhir2, 

3 S 2 William Brocklehurſt, do. Junior. | 

EVIils. Mary Brunt, do. } 

1 Etizabeth Belfield do. 

Mr. John Barber, Wincle Cheſhire, 
— Thomas Poulton, Sutton do, 
— William Barnett, do. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Brindley, Boſley. | 

— . Mary Barlow, Wincle. 0 

Mr. James Belfield, Quarmford Staffordſhire +] 
William Brocklchurſt, do. Senior. 

John Bleything, Heaton. 

Thomas Bloor, Sutton Cheſhire, 

George Barker, Wincle, 

John Berrisford, Sutton. 

Thomas Ball, Congleton. 1 
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Mr. James Bright, Macclesfield Cheſhire, 
— James Barber, do, 
— [Joleph Bloor, Sutton, 
— William Booth, Newport Aſtbury, 
— John Bramhall, Congleton. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Baylc . 
— jane Baviey, Rockadinewood Shrop- 
| — Mary Brown, Macclesfield [ ſhire, 
Mr. 1 —— Bradbury, Fairfieldhead. 

C 


Mr. Joſeph Chapman, Wincle Cheſhire. 
John Cundiff, do. 
Samuel Cundiff, do. 
Wiliam Clulcw, Heaton Staffordſhire, 
John Chappel, Windle. — 
Joſhua Cundiff, do | af 
John Copeland, Newport, Aftbury. 
Moles Chappel, Longlon Staffordſbire. N 
George Clarke, 8 Stoke do. | 
rs. Cooper, Macclesficld, 
— Sarah Chapman, Sutton, 
— Clare Cumberlidge, Wincle. 
D 


1 


| Mr. John Dean, Rainow Cheſhire, 
| — Matthew Day, Quarmford. 


— James Dawlon, Sutton. 


— Edward Dawſon, Duckenfield. 


— 1 
— g 
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Ms. Toſhua Downs, Macclesfield, 
— Gilbert Dean, Leekfrith. 
— William Dawſon, Wincle. 
Mrs. Lucy Durbar, ee Aſtbury. 


Mr. William Froſt, Ruſhtonſpencer. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Furnefull, Oldcaſtle. 
G 
Mr. Jonathan Gilbert, Heathalee. 
— [James Geſkil), Saltersford. 
— Frances Goodfellow, Leekfrith. 
— James Gibbon, Macclesfield. 
Mrs. Mary Goeſling, Sutton. 
— Martha Goodwin, Quarmſord. 
H 
Mr. Samuel Higgenbottam, Macclesfield, 
- — Richard Hordren, Boſley. 
— Frances Holland, Macclesfield. 
— James Hurſt Sutton. | 
— Hugh Holland, Threapwood Wales 
Mrs. Mary Hudſon, Whildboreclough. 
Mr. Simon Hope, Talentgreen F lintſhire. 
— Thomas Hope, do. 
— Peter Hope, do. 
— James Houghton, Macclesfield. 
— [Jonathan Hews, Talantgreen Flintſhire 
8 * Hope, Mancheſter. | 


ü "Þ x: | ] 
| Mr, Matthew Tackſon, Macclesfield, 


Mrs. Sarah Jenks, Lininſhall Shropſuire. 
— Ellea Kirkham, Manſhawhead, - 
M IX 


Mr. Thomas Millward, Wincle. 

— William Mote, Colepit-bank Shropſhire 
| — Edmund Notterſhead, Sutton. 

1 Mrs. Sarah Millward, Quermford, 

| N 


Mr. William Newton, Orſtonfeld Staffor d- 

— David Nield, Macclesfield. es 

Mrs. Elizabeth Newton, Wildboreclovz::, 
O 


The Rev. Mr. Ogden, Macclesfield, 
Mr, Fhilip Orme, Sutton, | 
— James Oldham, Macclesfield. 

| P 


— John Plant, Lawton Cheſhire, 

Samuel Pool, Bronington. 

William Pimlet, Upton Cheſhire. 

Jonathan Pickring, Rockadi;.owood, 

William Peak, Oſmuſgreen. 

Ir. James Roe, Tibbroughton. 

Joſeph Roſon, Macclesfield, 
Thomas Redfern, do. 

— Aaron Ruſhton, Berrins - 
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Mr. James Smith, 25 Copies. 
— Ralph Shufflcbotham duckenfiield Jun 
Mr. Ralph Shufflebottam Sutton Sen. 
— Ralph Stanway, Congleton. 

— Matthew Shufflebotham, Sutton, 
Mrs. Elizabeth Shufflebotham, do, 

T 

Mr. Jonathan Tunnicliff, Heathalee 
— Tuomas Tunnicliff, Wincle. 


— Iſaac Tipton, Moſlaygreen Shropfhire. 
W 


Mr. Peter Warrington, Quarmford. 
— Jonathan Whilton, Sutton. 
Mrs. Sarah Whilton, do. 


